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\ as Wiues you were at fchool in the neigh- 4 
hourhood, you remember me at South-hill: that, ‘ 
farm had been pofleffed by my father, grand-fa- ; 
ther, and great- grand-father, which laft was a 
younger brother of that very man’s anceftor, who i? 
is now lord ofthe manor. I thought I managed 4 
it, as they had done, with prudence 3 1 paid my © 
rent regularly as it became due, and had always ie 
as much behind as gave bread to me and my chil- 7 
dren. But my laft leafe was out foon after you : 
, left that partof the country; and the fquire, who ls 


had lately got a London “attorney for his ftew- 

ard, would not renew it, becaufe; he faid, he 
, ‘ . d not chufe to have any farmunder 3ool. a-year 
alue on his eftate; but-offered to give me the 

prefe rence on the fame terms with another, iff 

chofe to take the one he had marked out, cf rf 

> which mine was a part. 
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«© Whatcould Ido, Mr. Harley? I feared the 
undertaking was too great for me; yet to le ave, 
at my age, the] houfe I had lived in fi ‘om my cra= 
die! [ could’ not, Mr. Harley, I could not 5 
there was not a tree about it that I = - look 


on as my father, my brother, or my : fol 

even ran the rik, and took the fcuire’s eke of 
the whole. Bat Ll had foon reafon to repent of 
MV ¢ In 3 the fteward had taker i care that my 
former farm fhould be the beft land of the divi- 
fion: 1 was obliged to hire more fervants, and I 
gould not have my eye over thema!l; fome un- 
favourable f{ ben followed one anotner, and I 
sound my ailairs entangling on my hands. To 
edd io my diftref, a confiderable corn—-factor 


eur aukrnupe with a fum of mine in his pof- 








fefion : { failed paying my rent fo punctually as 
I was wont to do, and ihe fame fteward had my 
ftcck nin cyecution ina few days after. So, 
M7. Hartey, th was an end of my profperiiy. 
However, there was as much produced from the 

of iny effects as paid my debts and faved me 
dyoin a jail: | thank Ged 1 wrenged no wan, and 
Le world could never charge me with difhonef- 


«© Had you feen us, Mr. Harley, wh 


were ivi ! out of South-hill, am fure you 
would have wept atthe fight. You remen nber 
vid Trufly, my boufe-dog ; 1 fhall never forget 
ii i live; the poor creature was blind 





With age, aud couid fcarce craw] after us to the 
loor; he went how everas far asthe goofeberry- 
afh 3 that you may remember ffocd on the left 
fide of the y aid ; he was wont to bafk if the fun 
there 5 when he had reached that fpot, he 
| 3 we wenton: I called tohim; he wagecd 
his tail, but did not ft: rs I cailed a; eain 3 : he lay 
town: I whiftled, and ‘cried Trufty ; ; he gave a 
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fhort how], and died! I could have lain down 
and died too; but God gave me ftrength to live 
for my children.”” 

The old man now paufed a moment to take 
He eyed Harley’s face; it was bathed 
ars: the ftory was grown familiar to him- 
: ed one tear, and no more. 

“ Though i was poor,”’ continued he, 
not alrogether without credit. A gentleman in 





“Twas 


nnar 


the neighbourhood, who had a fmall farm unoc- 
> 


cupied at the time, offered to let me have it, on 


fecurity for the rent; which I made fhift 

to procure. It was a piece vf gro nd which re- 
: : 

Gi l management to make any thing of; ‘1 ut 


1 1g 3 
t was nearly within the compefs of my fon’s la 

bour and my own. We exerted all our induf- 
iry to ing it into fome heart. We began to 
fucceed tolerably, and lived contented on its 
produce, when an unlucky accident brought us 
under the difpleafure of ancighbouring juftice of 


ihe peace, and broke all our family happinefs 2- 


‘¢ My fon was a remarkable good fhooter; he 
had always kept a pointer on our former farm, 


l thought no harm in doing fo now 3 when o1 


‘ mat ua aa 

day having fprung a covey ii our own ground, 
the dog, of his own accord, followed them into 
the justice’s. My fon laid down his gun, and 


went after his dog to bring him back: the game- 
keeper, who had inarked the birds, came up, and 


eeper, 
iceing the pointer, fhot him juft as my fon ap- 
proached, The creature fell; my fon ran upto 
him: he died with a complaining fort of cry at 
his mafter’s feet. Jackcould bear it no longer; 
but, flying at the game-keeper, wrenched his 





ut of his hand, and with the but end oft, 


iclicd him to the ground. 
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i Cuime with a warrant, and d red him to pri- 
ify { ‘ } { a . ‘ee 
4 | i ay, acF the | tices WOCUIA 1 
a hi ? ! ‘ sae P t ‘ 
i ¥ i, i Wwastricd at the quarter—fellion; 
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ft Gav too of 1 ‘ = | Vv. ihe t was 
} ’ c cold, Lit b.ew orm, with inow- 
ers of hai < o We i ide up acheer- 
) i ec ina scr ruoms I fat before it in my 
ih wicker-c! » bic y Providence, that had fti] 

Ad left a lter fur me and my children. My { 
iH two litiie ones were hold their umbo i- 
t 1d uss my | t warmed at the fight: |! 
i brought a bottle of my be tale, and all our mf- 

} i iuhe Were 1 OLTCile 

“© It had long been our cuftoin to play a 
i.’ game at blind man’s buff on that night, and it 
ee was not omitted now 3 fu to it we fell, I, < id 
uF my fon, and his wife, the daughter ofa neish- 
‘a beuring farmer, who to be with us at 
} the time, the two chi an uld maid [cr- 
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ynachild. IJhe 
lot fell on my fonte be blind-toldcd: we had 
i ir game, when he gro- 





. ’ 
cd h.s Way Into an eater room in purfait ef fume 
1 one Ri Sa ' ae ee es ° 
Of us, W0, Le lm ed had takea fhelrer chere ; 
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‘ i l cher, hi.c MY poor 'on remaine 


ed motionlefs, gazing by turns on his children 


and their mother. We foon recovered her to 
lite, and ix d her to retire and wait ihe iffue 
of the affair; but the ilew to her hufband, and 
clung round him in anagony of terror and grief, 
“ In the gang was one of a fmoother aiped, 
whom, by his drefs, we difcovered to be a ferjeant 
of foot: he came up to me, and told me, that 
my fon had his choice of the fea or land fervice, 
ering atthe fame time, that if he chofe the 

, he 3 i set oif, on p ing him another 


hi 5 f eedoine 








The money we cou'd juft mufier up inthe heufe, 
the afliitance of the maid, who produced, in 
a screen bag, ail the little favings of her fervices 


ce 
but the man we could not expect to find. My 
-in-law gazed upon her children witt 





tUalcc 
a look of the wildeit defpair: “* My poor n= 
te 7° fad fhe, ‘* vour father is ferced from 
you: who fhalJ now labour for vour bread ? or 
° 1 » | 


, ’ » 39° 
leit aud You ] 


















prayed her to be patient; but comfort I had 


none to give her. At ia, calling the fergeant 
afide, I afked him, ‘* if i was too old io be ac- 
1, } . 


cepted in place of my fon?*? * Why, I don’t 
know,” faid he; ** youare rather o 
but yet the me 
money in his 
children, ** Jac 
to r1¥ 
will ; 
little lif 
one to the wret< : 
replied my fon, “1 am not that coward you 


ttn he { e 





you left behi:d.” 
imagine me; Heaven forbid, that my tather’s 
, : ! 1 1 “Pee . 17 

grey hairs fhould be fo expoted, while I fat idle 
athome; Iam young, and ab!c to endure much, 
and God wili take care of you and my family.”’ 
Jack,” faid I, ** I wi | putan end te this mat- 
ters; you have never hitherto difobeyed me3 I 
will not be contradicted in this; ftay at home, I 
charge you, and, for my fake, be kind to my 
children.”’ 

“¢ Our parting, Mr. Harley, I cannot defertbe 





to you ; it was the firft time we ever had parted: 


the very prefs—gang could fcarce keep from tears; 


but the ferjeant, who had feemed the fofteft be- 
fore, was now the Icaft moved of themall. H 
conducted me te a party of new-raifced recruits. 


who lay at a village in the neighbourhood ; 
we foon after joined the regiment. I had not 


7 -— 4 " } ancl P Ps + > 
been long with it, when we were ordered to the 
Eaft-Indies, where I was foon made a ferjeant, 
—— a oe ; ‘ . “ = oF ue 
ana mignt have picked up tome money, if My 


heart had been as hard as fome others were 3 but 
my nature wes never of that kind, that could 


i iny con- 
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Sol ll aks tn ofl ‘ 
think of gettin ch al the e2 


iclence. 
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“ Amongft our prifoners was an old Indian, 5 


ai 








whom fome of our officers fuppofed to have a 
i bidden fome wheres which is no wie f 
: c LeU | Cé at country. They prefied i 
a } od ver . fe declared he had none 3 4 
; pul would not ratisty them: fothey order=- 
¢ ec n to be tied toa ftake, and fulfer fifty laih- 
4 4 ’ morn ; ili he { iid learn to fpeak 
, ucy faid. Oh! Mr. Haricy, had you 
1 , a3 1 did, with his hands bound behind 
i j n iilence, while the big drops 
t 'o vec G@ CHEEKS, } wet nis 
. h fome < ¢ inhuman foidicrs 
¢ l ! J Ci a ct Ox Al, 1 coi d 
to i ! i! “ ) i > en the 
or He | \ c rial ine wav, i cund 
0 tein cf ° I i dbvy acourt= 
‘ ' ence cI Yj . ha ol bCicGy, 
} i ‘ y = , got this 
Vs fl i I a ul 1 5 , In ihe 
x 4 { 5 on » ft i : cs ‘ u» Oc uri-~ 
rf ¢ } ~ i icl nce 
pe} i ) e | 1 i hud only 2co0. 
i i c vefe. a i 1e nt of the 
¢ p, and had betwixt tt four hundred 
te travei belore I ch fea-port, 
t gutue t di y to buy 
i y W , -« out, ywever, 





i ved to walk as fur as I could, and then to 
felt ¢ nu and dié. But I had fecarce 

Indian whom 
d delivered ie prefted me in his arms, 
and kiiid the marks of the jafhes on my back a 

’ é il i 1a } = be “| nie Co 2a little hut, whe os 
foune nd et hisdwelts and after [°was reco- 

vered of my wounds, conducted me fo far on 
’ ’ T 


—4... 
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my jourucy bi it < uidian 
? s-fe@ mea ehy ? . —S A he 
5 Rule me thir . When we parted, hv 
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pulled out a purfe with two hundred pieces of 
gold in it: Take this,’’ faid he, *‘ my dear 
preferver, itis all I have been able to procure.” 
I begged him not to bring himfelf to poverty for 
my fake, who fhould probably have no need of 
it long 3 but he infifted on my accepting it. He 
embraced me:—“ Youare an Englifhman,”’ faid 
he, ‘* but the Great Spirit has given you an In- 
dian heart 3 may he bear up the weight of your 
old age, and biunt the arrow that brings it reft!” 
We parted ; and not long after I made fhift to 
get my paflage to England. °’Tis but about a 
weck fince | Janded, and | am going to end my 
days in the arms of my fon. This fum may be 
of ufe to him and his childrens *tis all the value 
} put uponit. I thank Heaven I never was co- 
vetous of wealth; I never had much, but was 
always fo happy as to be content with my little. 
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; 
QO: thofe things, called Sights, in Londen, } 
which every *.anye: is fuppofed Jetirous to fee, 

Bed'amis one. ‘To that place, therefore, an ac- } 


queintance of Harley, after having accompa-= 
‘ . ~ - ae 
B nied sinto fevecaiother fhows, propofeda vifit. 

Hari Y OV; cred 9 it, ie becat gg I id he, << § 

thinto an wahumanr practice to expofe the great= 


eft in feo” wita which our nature is atticted, to ; 
every iale vificant who can afford a r-ifiing per— 


itite to the k r+ efpeciaily as tisadiftrefs 


whirl th: Inmane muttiee with the painful re- | : 
if. He was overpowered, however, by the fo- | { 
lc (ataons of dis iriend and the other perfons of 





‘ ’ 
4 | flection, thar i) ts no. in their power to alleviate 











T2 






the party (amonzit whom were feveral ladies); 























and they went in a body to Moorficid rT 

Theirconducior led ihem firft tothe difinal mane 
fions of thofe who are in the m horrid te of 
incurable madnefs. Thec of chains, the 
wildnefs of their cries, and the imprecations 


which fome of them uttered, formed a fcene in- 


‘} : , | . 
expreffibly fhocking. Harley and his compani- 
ons, efpecially the female part of them, begged * >. 


their guidetoreturn: he feemed furprifed attheir 
atunealine fs,and was withdifliculty prey ailedon 
to leave that part of the houfe without fhowing 
them fome others 3 who, as he exprefied 31 in the 
phrafe of thofe that keep wild beafts for fhew, 
were much better worth feeing than any they had 
pafled, being tcn times more fierce and unman- | 
ageable. 

He led them next to that quarter where thofe 
relide, who, as they are not dangerous to them- 
felves or others 





enjoy a certain degrce of free- 





b] 
dom, according to the flate of their diftemper. ( 
Harley had fallen behind his companions, .—, | 
} kin : , ARs mak? yenduluy 
looking at a man who was making pendu.um ‘ 





with bits of thread, and little balls of clay. He { 
had delineated a fegment of a circle on the wall 

with chalk, and marked their different vibra- 

tions, by interfcecting it with crofs lines. Ade- v 
cent looking man came up, and fmiling at the ; Vv 
maniac, turned to Harley, and teld him, that | pig 
gentleman had once been a v ery ccle brated ma- {1 
thematician. ‘+ He fella facrifice,” faid he, ‘*to h¢ 
the theory of comets; for having, withinfinite — er 
labour, fermed a table on the conjectures of Sr tic 
Ifaac New ton, he was difappointed in the return m. 
of one of thofe luminaries, and was very foon + f 4 
after obliged to be placed here by his friends. If th: 
you pleafe to follow me, Sir,” continued the eit 





ftranger, * I believe I {hall be able to give you 































> 


people you fee here, than the man who attends 
- your companions.’ Harley bowed, and accept- 
f ed his offer. 

e The next perfon they came up to had fcrawl- 
ed a variety of figures on a piece of flate. Har- 


- ley had the curiofity to take a nearer view of 
- them. They confifted of different columns, on 
1°? + the top of which were marked South-fea annui- 
r ties, India-ftock, and Three per cent. annuitics 
n confol. ‘* This,”’ faid Harley’s inftructor, “was 
r a gentleman well known in Change-alley. He 

was once worth fifty thoufand pounds, and had 
a actually agreed for the purchafe of an eftate in 
d the Weft, in order to realize his money; but he 
- quarrelled with the proprictor about the repairs 

of the garden-wal!, and fo returned to town to 
t follow his old trade of ftock-jobbing a little lon- 
- gers; when an unlucky fluctuation of ftock, in 
- which he was engaged to an immenfe extent, re= 
: duced him at once to poverty and to madn 


sy *— » Poorwretch! he told me t’other day, that againgi 
ihe next payment of differences, he fliould be 
fome hundreds above a plum.”’— 





il *¢ It is a fpondee, and I will maintain it,” 
\- jaterrupteda voice onhis left hand. ‘Thisaffertion 
— was followed by a very rapid recital of fome 
ie verfes from Homer. ‘* That figure, faid the 
at gentleman, ‘‘ whofe cloathes are fo bcdaubed with 
a- ol fnuff, was a fchool-mafter of fome reputation : 
to \ hg came hither to be refolved of fome doubts he 


te | entertained concerning the genuine pronuncia-— 


ir i tion of the Greek vowels. Inhis higheft fits, he 
m makes frequent mention of one Mr. Bentley. 

yn + + “¢ But delufive ideas, Sir, are the motives of 
If the greateft part of mankind, and a heated ima- 
he sination the power by which their actions are in- 


ou No. XI, B 
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cited : the worlJ, in the eye ofa philofopher, 
‘may be faid to be a large mad houfe.” “ It is 
true,”’ anfwered Harley, “ the paflions of men 
are temporary madnefles ; and fometimes very 
fatal in their effects. 


« From Macedonia’s madman to the 
Swede.” 


4¢ It was, indeed,” faid the ftranger, “¢ a very 
gnad thing in Charles, to «sink of adding fo vaft 
a country as Ruffia tu his dominions ; that would 
dave beer fatal indeed; tae balance of the North 
would ihe, have bern loft ; but the Sultan and I 
would never have allowed it.”’°———“¢ Sir!”” faid 
Harley, with no {mall fu. prife on his counte=- 
mance. ‘** Why, yes,” anfweied the other, ‘* the 
Suitan and! ; do you know me? I am the Chan 
of Tartary.”” 

H:rley was a good deal ftruck by this difco- 
very; he had prudence caeugh, howcver, to con— 
vceal his amazement, and bowing 7s low to the 
monarch, ashirc dienity rcquire’, } ft him im- 
mediately, and juiucd hi. compssions. 

He found them in a qucrtcr of the houfe fet a- 
part for the infen. of the other f. ., feverel of 
whom had eath «cd clout the fmele vy tors, 
and were exsinining, with rctiics more aecura- 
cy then might have been explcted, the particu- 
lars of their drcfs. 

Separate from the reft food ove, vhofe =ppear— 
ance hed fomcihing of fupcrier dienity. der 
Face, though pale and watkd, was lefs fqual 
than thofe oi ibe others, and fhowed a de jectien 
ef that decent kind, which moves our pily wie 


4 
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S@ENE. 
mixed with horror : upon her, therefore the eyes 
of all were immediately turned. The keeper 
who accompanied them, obferved it: ‘ this,” 
faid he, **is a young lady, who was born to ride 
in her coach and fix. She was beloved, if the 
ftory | have heard is true, by a young gentle= 
man, her equal in birth, though by no means her 
match in fortune ; but love they fay is blind, 
and fo fhe fancied himas muchashedidher. Her 
father, it feems, would not hear of their marriage, 
and threatened to turn her out of doors, if 
ever fhe faw him again. Upon this the young 
gentlemen tooka voyage to the Weft-Indies, in 
hopes of bettering his fortune, and obtaining his 
milftrefs; but he was fcarce landed when he was 
feized with one of the fevers which are common 
in thofe iflands, and died in a few days, lament- 
ed by every one that knew him. This news foon 
reached his miftrefs, who was at the fame time 
pretled by her father to marry a rich mifer!y fel- 
low, who was old enough to be her grandfather. 
The death of her lover had no effect on her in- 
human parent : he was only the more earneft for 
her marriage with the man he had provided for 
her; and what between her defpair at the death 
of the one, and her averfion to the other, the 
poor young lady was reduced to the condition 
you fee her in. But God would not profper 
fuch cruelty ; her father’s affairs foon after went 
to wreck, and he died almott a beggar.”’ 

Tho’ this ftory was told in very plain language, 
it had particularly attracted Harley’s notice; 
he had given it the tribute of fometears. The un- 
fortunate young lady had till now feemed entran- 
eed in thought, with her eyes fixed on a little 
garnet ring fhe wore on her finger: fhe turned 
them now upon Harley. ‘* My Billy is no more!”” 
faid fhe, “do you weep for my Billy? Bleflings 
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on your tears! I would weep too, but my brainis 
dry 3; and it — , it burns, it bu rns st ’—She drew 
nearer to Harley. —“ Be comforted, young lady,” 
faid he, ** your Bills ‘jis in heaven.’’—** is he, 
indeed > and fhall we meet again ? and fhall 
that frightful man (pointing to the keeper) not 
be there ?—Alas ! 1am grown naughty of late 5 
L have almoft forgotten to think of heaven 5 yet 
ray fometimes; when I can, [ pray 5 and 











- Pp 3 
fometimes I fine; when Lam faddeft, I fing:— 
ou fhall hear me—hath ¢ 
*¢ Lioht be the carth on Billy’s breaft, 
“© And green the fod that wraps his grave!’ 
There was a pla ve wildnefs tn the air not 
to be id, except the keeper's, 
there was ne noiftened eye around her. 
*¢ Do you ” faid fhe; 1 would 
hot have y« »2 you like my billy: you 
arc, beli > me: jult fo } looked when he 
Gave mc this ring; peor Billy! *twas the laft 
time evi e in 
66 'l wi he feas were roaring—I love 
you for refemod! my Billy; but I fhall never 
love anv man like | ie e ftretched out her 
hand to i! urley — a pre Ye 4 between a of 
his, and bathed it wiih his tears.—-** N LY at 





is Billy’s ris By" faid fhe, *‘ you cannot have it, 
indeed ; but here is anothe ry look here, which L 
plated to- day of fome gold—thread from.this bit 
of ftuff 5 will you kcep it for my fake ? [am a 
ftrange girl ;- but my heart is harmlefs : my 
poor heart; ‘it will burit fome day ; feel how it 
beats !’’—~She prefs’d his hand to her befom, then 























SCENE. 17 
holding her head in the attitude of liftening——— 
“¢ Hark ! one, two, threc! be quiet thou little 
trembler: my Bitly is cold !—but I had forgot= 
ten the ring.’’—She put it on his finger. —** Fare— 


-well! I mutt leave you now.’’—She would have 


withdrawn her hard; Harley held it to his lipse 
—‘I dare not itay longer; my head throbs fadly ; 
farewell!” She walked with a hurried ftep to 
a little apartment at fome diftance. Harley 
ftood fixed in aftonifhment and pity ; his friend 
gave money to the keeper.—Harley looked on 
his ring.—He put a couple of guineas into the 
man’shand: ‘ Be kind to that unfortunate’”’— 
He burft into tears, and left them. 
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HILST on thy bofumI recline, 
Enraptur’d ftill to call thee mine, 
To call thee mine for life ! 
I glory in the facred ties 
Which modern wits and fools difpife 
Of hufband and of Wife. 


One mutual flame infpires our blifs; 
The tender look the melting kifs, 
} Ev’n years have not deftroy’d : 





Some fweet fenfation, ever new } 
Springs up, and proves the maxim true, 4 
That love can ne’er be cloy’d. 


Have I a wifh——’tis all for thees 

Haft thou a wifh——’tis all for me = . . 
So foft our moments move, 

That angels look with ardent gaze, 

Well pleas’d to fee our happy days, 
Aad bid us live and love. 











SONNET. 


» = 
If cares arife (and care will come) 
Thy bofom is my fofte* home, 

And lull me there to reft: 
And is there ought difturbs my fair, 
I bid her figh out all her care, 

And lofe it in my breaft. 


“Have Ia joy *tis all her own, 


7 
For her and mine are all but one: 
Our hearts are fo entwin’d 
That like the ivy round the tree, 
Bound up in clofeft amity-—— 
Tis death to be disjoin’d, 
) 
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By the Rev. Mr. Pratt, of Peterborough, " 

+--+ , Sr 

| I ARD by yon copfe that fkirts the flow’ry Vi 
vale— 


As late I walk’d to tafte the evening breeze, 
A plaintive murmur mingled in the gale, 
And notes of forrow echo’d through the trees. ‘ 

Cc ) 








Touch’d by the penfive found I nearer drew: 
But my rude ftep encreas’d the caufe of pain: 
Soon o’er my head the whirring Partridge flew 
Alarm’d ; and with her flew an infant train, , ba 








But fhort th’ excurfion ;—for unus’d to play T! 
Feebly the unfledg’d wings th’ eflay could 
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AN ELEGYe 2r 


er’ d by the 
Lodg’d her lov d ceve 


The parent fhelte 


Her cradling pinions the 
And hath'd th’ affrig rhte 
But till the late al 





e clofing day, 
~ ie 2 eetethtdes 
ey in a neighb’ring 


he amply fpread, 
amily to rett 5 
elted a: ead > 


, And ¢ oft r to their reathery friend they 
prefs'’d. 
She, wretched parent, doom’d to various woe, 
Felt all a mother’s hope a mother’s care— 
With grief forefaw the dawn’s impending blow, 
And to avert it, thus prefer’d her prayer. 
Oh thou! who ev’n the fparrow dott betriend, 


Whofe providence 
wren, 


Thou God of bi 


From the vile 


: . 
J foon as dawn fhall dap 
4] . ve 
ashe tiau iying gunners 
fate; 
” "1 1 a2 tJ 
Vi e the dire dos the f 


hall periecute our trive 





, . . ; 
O mav thy fun unfann d by 
> 1 H . * " } + 
Parch with unufual heat 
| it | 1 4 * 
» fhra he points wonte 
‘ al 


"found. 


T 


protects the 
ds! thefei 
fport of unrelenting men 


ple yond 


uithlefs fubbl 


leave my 


harmlefs 


nnocents defend, 


° = 


r {xies 
with the tube of 
le tries, 
with annual hate. 
cnolins vale 
th° undewy ground, 
1 cunning fail— 
babes un~ 


ien fhall I fearlefs guide them to the mead, 


Then fhall I fee with joy their plumage grow; 


And every tranfport of a 


Thea fhall I fee (fond thoug 
parent know. 


ht) my future breed, 

















22 AN EEEGY,. 
But if fome victim muft endure the dart— 
And fate marks out that victim from my race,’ 
Strike, ftrike the leaden vengeance through this 
breaft, 
Spare fpare my babes, and I the death em- 
brace. 
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Sexton ! Oh lay beneath this facred fhrine, 
When Time’s culd hand fuall clofe my aching 
eyes, 

Oh! gently lay this ycaried earth of mine 
W here wrapt in nijht my lov’d Milcena lies, 


So fhall with purer joy my f{pirit move— 
When the Ieit trumpet thrills the caves of 
aecatil, 
Catch the firft v hifpers of my waking love 
And drink with holy kifs her kindling breath. 


The fpotlefs trir, wits blu‘h ctherial warm 
Shait hail - ith fv. .er firile returning day, 

Riie trom her raicrbdte bed a brighter form, 
And wing on buoyant ftep her airy way. 





ee 










24 EPITAPH. 


Shail bend approved where beckoning 
vile, 

On clouds of filver her adoring knee, 

Approach with fera 





yhim the throne of ligh 
And beauty plead with angel-tungue tor me, 
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AR MINE anp ELVIRA, 
A 
1? ;, 
LEGENDARY TALE 


IN TWO PARTS. 





PART THE FIRST. 
as 


A HERMIT on the banks of Treat, 
Far from the world’s bewildering maze, 
To humbler fcenes of calm content, 
Had ted from brighter, bufier days. 


If haply from his euarded breaft 


. 
Sl Shuuld tteal the unfufpected figh, 
A * 


ind memory, an unbidden gueft, 
W ith former paflion fill’d his eye: 


Then pious hope and duty prais’d 
i The wifdom of th’ unerring fway 3 
And while h s eye to heaven he rais*d, 
Its lilent waters funk away. 
q 
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4 ARMINE 

Life’s gayer enfizns once he bore— 
#h! what avails the mournful tale: 

Suffice it, when the fcenes were o’er, 
He fled to the fequefter’d vale. | 


*¢ What tho’ the joys Flov’d fo w ell, 
*¢ The charms,”’ he ery"d, that youth has known 


*, . . . P > 
“¢ Fly from the Hermit’s lonely cell! , 


** Yet is not Armine ftill my own? 


. od 7 . re "*7 , * st 
“6 Yes, “imine, ves, thou valu’d youth 
Midft ev’ry grief thou fiiil art mine 





picdze of ff 7airfreda’s truth, 


6¢ Tho’ from the world and worldly care 
** My wearied mind I inean to free, 

“© Yet every hour that Heaven can {pare, 

6 My Armine, 1 devote to thice, 


“¢ And fure that Heaven my hopes fhall blefs 
** And make thee fa 
** And happy too, if h 
** Depends upon a parent’s prayer ; 


’ - . . 4 
ror virtuc Saaily 






6¢ Laft hope of life’s departing day, 
‘¢ In whom its future fcenes I fee 
“ Notruant thought {hail ever itra; 
*¢ From this lone hermiizge and thee.’ 





’ 


Thus, to his humble fate refign'd, 
His breait each anxious care foregoes ; 
Al? but the care of srmine’s mind, 
The dearef& tafk a parent knows! 








And well were all his cares repaid ; 
In drmine’s break each virtue grew, 

















AND ELVIRA, 


In full maturity difplay’d, 


To fond affection’s anxious view. 


| Nor yet neglected were the charms, 


To polifh’d life that grace impart 5 


Virtue, he knew, but feebly warms 


— 
ok 


n 
€ 


ce 
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Till Science humanize the heart. 


¢ And when he faw the lawlefs train 


Of prflions in the youthful breaft, 


ecu b’d them not with rigid rein, 


But ftrove to foothe them into reft. 


Th nk not, my fon, in this,”’ he ery’d, 
“¢ A father’s precept fhall difpleafe: 
No—be each patlion gratify’d, 

‘¢ That tends to happinefs or cafe. 


Nor {hall the ungrateful tafle be mine, 


¢¢ Their native generous warmth to blame, 


That warmth of reafon’s fuffrage join 
“¢ To point the object and the aim. 


This fuflrase wanting, know, fond boy, 
‘© That every paflion proves a foe: 
Tho’ much it dealsin promis’d joy 
“6 It pays, alas! in certain woe. 


2 


Complete ambition’s wildeft fcheme; 

‘6 [n power’s mott brilliant robes appear 5 
Indulge in fortune’s golden dream 3 

‘¢ Then afk thy breait if peace be there : 





No: it fhall tell thee, peace retires 

“ [If once of her lov’d friends depriv’d ; 
Contentment calin, fubdu’d defires, 

«“ And happinefs that’s felf-deriv’d.”’ 
A 2 

















Fo temper thus the flronger fires A 


. 11 ! 
Q)j Or } {trove, fo Vell i new, 
B , 4? m | 
yOu ¢ wou ) nan SCLITCS, 
" } . . , UT: 
i rcal wants of re were few, 4 x 


. 9 . i ’ _ 
«© What wretched worlds of fupphiant bow ! 


<r =. et . » et 
¢ Fo: ul’d thy power divine, 


66 O, Fortune! at thy crouded fhrine \ 
a 


} shorl er} ' ‘maaan . 
** For ever breaih'd the ferious vow, Cc 


c ; . ) 
“ § are advance in fhamelefs hafte 
sc J palfy’d hand is firetch’d to thee, 


} + afl 
« For wealth he wants the power to tafle. A 


<¢ With tott’ring pace and feeble knee Vv 


>] 


: *¢ See, led hy hope the youthful train, HK 
‘¢ Her fairy dreams their hearts have won$ 
cc | points to what they ne’er fhall gain, " 
& Or dearly gain—to be undone. I 
“ . 
b 
« Mutt 1 too form the votive prayer, iv 
‘© And wilt thou hear one fuppliant more ? 
‘¢ His prayer, O Fortune deign to hear, 
j ‘* To thee who never pray’d before. - 
46 


| lay one cear, one favour'd youth, 
hy ° Po | , ; . 
¢ May ftillthy pow’r difclaim : 
{ <¢ Kneel only at the fli ne of truth, 


: , , Pa 107 CC 
‘¢ Count freedom wealth, and virtue fame?’ “ 


' + hie matt wif ~« +c 
Lo! to his utmoft wifles bleft, LE ¢ 


" Parc: ar Yeeda 9 Nam 
rer wal diCara’s anu irecaom $s lame, 
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AND FLVIRAe 


1c of the breaft, 


1 








And trut! Ny the fur ifhi 
W here Aimine’s wealtl h, were Armine's fame. 


His heart no felfifh cares confin’d, 
He felt for all that feel di trefs, 
And, frill b ne volent and Ki nd 
He blefs'd them, or he wiili’d to blefss 








For what tho’ Fortune’s frown deny, 
With wealth to bid the fufferer live, 
Yet Pity’s hand can oft fupply 
A balm fhe never knew to give: 





a 
Can oft with lenient drops afluage 

The wounds no ruder } | can heal 
When grief, detpair, diftraction, rage, 


: ! a or ‘ Vi} j 
W hile death the lips of love fiali feals 


Ah! then, his ancuifh to remove, 
D« pris of all his he irt hold a il, 
How iwect the ftill furviving love 


Of friendihip’s fmile, of pity’s tear! 


This knew the Sire: He oft’ would cry, 
“* From thefe, my fon, O ne’er depart ! 
“¢ Thefe tender charities, that ty¢ 
*¢ In mutual leagewe the human heart. 


“¢ Be thine thofe feelings of the mind, 

«¢ That wake at honour’s, friend{hip’s call 
“6 Rene olence, that unconfin’d, 

*¢ Extends her liberal hand te all, 


“* By fympathy’s untutor’d voice, 

Be tau ight her focial laws to keep 5 

** Rejoice, ifhuman heart rejoice, 

id weep, if human eye Shall weep. 
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ARMINE 
The heart that bleeds for others woes, bed ‘ 
6 Shall feel each felfifh forrow leis; 
His breaft, who happinefs beftows, 
** Reflected happinefs {hall blefs. ac 
Each ruder paffion ftill withftood, ¢ 
*¢ That breaks o’er virtue’s fober line, § 
The tender, noble, and the good 
6¢ To cherifh and indulge be thine. \ iT 
And yet, my 4rmine, might I name oe 


“ One paflion as a dangerous pueft ; 
Well may’ft thou wonder when | blame, 
“© The tendereft, nobleft, and the beft. 


Nature, jtis true, with love defign’d, 
*¢ To fmooth the race our fathers ran 3 
The favage of the human kind, 

“¢ By love was foften’d into man, 


As feels the ore the fearching fire, 

“ Expanding and refining too, 

So fairer glow’d each Fair defire, 

s* Fach gentler thought fo gentler grew, 
How chang’d, alas! thofe happier days! 
‘¢ A train how different now fucceeds ! 
While fordid avarice betrays, 

«© Or empty vanity mifleads. 


Fled from the heart each nobler gueft, 

“¢ Each genuine feeling we forego; 

W hat nature planted in the breaft, 4 
“¢ The flowers of love are weeds of woe. 


Hence all the pangs the heart muft feel, we 
“ Between contending paflions toft, i 





ne 













AND ELVIRA, 


9 ** Wild jealoufy’s avenging fleel, 


La) 


“¢ And life and fame and virtue loft ! 


** Yer falling life, yet fading fame, 
** Compar’d to what his heart annoy, 
© Who cherifhes a hopelefs flame, 
4 “ Are terms of happinefs and joy. 


’ e¢ Ah! then the foft contagion fly ! 
«¢ And timely fhun th’ alluring bait !”? 

The rifing biufh, the downcaft eye 

Proclaim’d—the precept was too lat¢ 


- 
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PART rHe SECOND. 


Fe. +h 


Der in the bofom of the wood, 


Where art had torm’d the moated iile, 
An antique caf toweri r flood, 


In Gothic grandeur rofe the pile. 


From feenes of war wo ld oft re pais 

His bed an only daughter crown’d, 
And {mil’d away a father’s care. 
By nature’s hay pieft pencil drawn, 

|] morning’s ray ? 

The vernal morning’s blufhing dawn, 


1 __ 


Lreaks not fo beauteous into dav. 


Her breaft, impatient of contronl, 
Scorn’d in its filken chains to he. 
And the foft language of the foul, 


Flow’'d from her never-filent eye. 


The bloom that open’d on her face, 
Well feem’d an emblem of her mind, 


aia 
_ 
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ARMINE 


Where fhowy innocence we trace, 

With blufhing modeity combin’d. 
To thefe refiftlefs grace impart. 

That look of fweetnefs form’d to pleafe, 
[hat elegance, devoid of art, 

That diguity that’s loft in eafe. 


What youth fo cold could view unmov'd, 
The maid that ev’ry beauty fhar’d ? 
Her Arminefaw, he faw, he lov’d, 
He lov’d—alas ! and he defpair’d ! ~ 


Unhappy youth! he funk oppreft, 

a Rie 9 

For much he labour’d to conccal 
That gentleft pafflion of the breaft, 
Which a// can feign, but few can feel. 


Ingenuous fears fuppreft the flame, 
Yet ftiil he own’d its hidden power 3 

With tranfport dwelling on her name, 
He footh’d the folitary hour. 


‘ 
“ How long,” he ery’d, “* muft I conceal, . b 
art . es , 7 { 
What yet my heart could wifh were known yo 

TT , . 4 ~ - 4 
iow long the trueft paflion feel, if 


** And yet that paflion fear to own ? af 


Ah! might I breath my humble vow! 4 
“ Might fhe tow deign to lend an ear! a { 
‘© Bivira’s felf fhould then allow Ly 
‘¢ That Armine was at leaft fincere. ' 


*¢ Wild with! to deem the matchlefs maid, 

*¢ Would liften to a youth like me, ‘ 
‘* Or that my vows could e’er perfuade, 
*¢ Sincere and conftant tho’ they be! 








” oe 
a 
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pe 52 AND ELVIRA. 
« Ah! what avail my love or truth ? ° 
*¢ She liftens to no lowly fwain; 
, *¢ Her charms mutt blefs fome happier youth, 


“© Some youth of fortune’s titled train, 


« Then go, fallacious hope ! adieu! 
“© The flattering profpect I refign ! 
‘* And bear, from my deluded view 
“¢ The blifs that never muft be mine, 


SL 
™~ 


« Yet will the youth, whoe’er he be, 
‘¢ In truth or tendernefs excel ? 
: «Or, will he on thy charms like me 
i “© With fondnefs, never-dying dwell ? 


————~ 
' 


¢¢ Will he with thine his hopes unite ? 
¢¢ With ready zeal thy thoughts improve ? 
é¢ With fond attention and delight 
“© Each wifh prevent, each fear remove? 


| ¢ Will he, ftill faithful to thy charms, 
‘¢ For conftant love be long rever’d ? 
«¢ Nor quit that blifs within thy arms, 
“¢ By every tender tie endear’d ? 





i ¢¢ What tho’ his boaftful heart be vain, 
i i «© Of all that birth or fortune gave ? 
«© Yet isnot mine, tho’ rude and plain, 4 
: «¢ At leaft as noble and as brave ? 
‘¢ Then be its tender fuit preferr’d ! % e ; 
if “¢ Its tender fighs E/vira hear ! 
i s§ In vain I figh—but figh unheard ; § 
¢¢ Unpity’d falls this lonely tear!’? e - 
. 
» 


Twice twelve revolving moons had patft, 
Since firft he caught the fatal view; 








- 





AND ELVIRAs 


Unchang"d by time his forrows laf, 
Uncheer’d by hope his paflion grew. 


That paffion to indulge he fought 
In Raymond's groves the deepeft fhade, 
There fancy’s haunting fpirit brought 
The image of his long-lov’d maid. 


Bat, hark! what more than mortal found 
Steals on attention’s raptur’d ear! 

The voice of harmony around 
Swells in wild whiipers foft and clear, 


Can human hand a tone fo fine 

Sweep from the ftring with teuch profane ? 
Can human lip with breath divine 

Pour on the gale fo {weet a ftrain ? 


Tis fhe—the fource of Armine’s woe— 

Tis fhe—whence all his joy muft fpring— 
From her iov’d lips the numbers flow, 

Her magic hand awakes the ftring. 


Now, 4rmine, now thy love proclaim, 
Thy inftant fuit the time demands; 

Delay not—tumult fhakes his frame! 
And loft in exitacy he ftands! 


What magic chains thee to the ground ? 
W hat ftar malignant rules the hour, 
Thatithms in fix’d delirium drown’d, 
Each fenfe intrane’d hath loft its power? 


The trance difpel? awake! arife! 
Speak what uatutor’d love infpires } 


No. XII, B 
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id ARMINE 
The moment's paft—thy wild furprile > 
She fecs, nor unalarm’d retires. 








of shakeela ufion! flay thy flicht! 
" "Tis one! Piia’s form itw 
© Yet one more glimpfe of thort delight ! 
6¢ °Tis zone to be beheld no more! 
6 Fly, loitiing feet! the charm purfue Pr 
6¢ That plas pon my hopes and fears! 
6¢ Hah !—no ilh mocks my view 
6 Tis fhe—Lira’s felt appears! 
€¢ And fhall Ion her fteps intrude ? 
¢¢ Alarm her in thefe lonely fhades ? 
QO fav, fair nymph! no ruffian rude 
6 With baie intent your walk invade. 
*¢ Far gentier thoughts’’—his fault’ring tongue 
By humble dididence rettrain’d, 
Paus’d in fufpenfe—but thus e’er long, 
As love impell’d, its power regain’d. 
, 
¢¢ Far centler thoug shts that form infpires ; 
é With m° fa gel ler paffions d vell . 
6s ‘TT! heart hide “on y blameles fires, — 
‘ Yet bu.ns w.th what it fears to tell. 
é¢ The fanir’ring voice that fears controul, 
5 oufhes that inward fire: declare, veg 
Fach tender tumult of the foul 


& In filence owns Efvira there.’ 


He faid: and as the trembling dove 
Sent for h to explore the wat’ry plain, 
Soon fea "d her fight might fatal prove, 
And fudden fought her ark again, 








AND ELVIRAs 




























» His heart recuil’d 3 as one that ru’d 
W hat he too hi uftily y confeit, 

And all the rifing foul fubdu’d 

Sought refuge in his inmoit breaft. 


The teader ftrife E/s'ra faw 
Dittret ; and as fome parent mild, | 
> When arm’d with words and Inoks of awe, 
Melis o’er the terrors of her child. 


Reproof 5 ——-* and angry fea 


‘nfutions died aw ay: 


in fott fe 
They - It the force of Arminc’s teat, 4 
And Hed from pity’s rifling fway. R' 
My 
© That mournful voice, that modeft a'r, t 
‘6 Young range: fpeak the courteous breaft, ' 
Jhon why to thefe rude feenes eepair, 
“© Of thades ihe folitary guett? te 


“¢ And who is fhe whofe fortunes bear 
“ #ivire’s melancholy name ? % 
¢ Om thofe torinnes prove more fair, | 


« ‘Than hers who fudly owns the fame ! 





« Ah! sentle maid, in mine furvey 


a - - 


“ A heart,” he cries, *¢ that’s yoursa oie! 
“4 his itown'’d Pura’s {way, 
** Tho” long unnotic’d and unknown. i] 
: 


+ 


6¢ On Sherswond’s old hervic plain 
¢ ira wrac bp prem dav, “ ie 
«¢ There, foremoft of ‘he youthfu! train, 2 
$6 der sdrmine bove “ee prize away. 





6¢ There fit that form my eye furvey’d 
© With -uture hopes that fill’d my heart 5 








6 ARMINE 


*¢ But ah! beneath that frown they fade— » 3 
** Depart, vain, vanquifh’d hopes! depart.” 


He faid ; and on the ground his eyes 
Were fix’d abafh’d: the attentive maid 
Lott in the tumult of furprize, 
The well-iemember’d youth furvey’d. 


3 + 


d 
The tranfient colour went and came, 
Phe ftruggling befom funk and rofe, 
4 The trembling tumults of her frame 
he ttrong-conflicting foul difclofe. 
The time, the fcene, fhe faw with dread 
Like Cynthia fetting glanc’d away, 
But fcatter’d blufhes as fhe Hed, 
Biufhes that fpoke a brighter day. 


> 





i A friendly fhepherd’s neighbouring fhed 
' ' + ~" . . ° ° 
t if To pafs the live-long night he fuught, 
i And hope, the lover’s downy bed, | 
{! A fweeter charm’than flaumber breught. | 
Bi ) ‘ 
Ri 
I On every thought E/vrra dwelt, 
hi The tender air, the afpect kind, 
iu The pity that he found fhe felr, : 
| ' And all the angel in her mind. 
j 
a No felf-plum’d vanity was there, 
} W ith fancied confequence elate 5 


Unknown to her the haughty air 
Hi | That meaus to {peak fuperior ftate. 


Her brow no keen refentments arm, 
No fweil of empty pride fhe knew 
‘ i > 


| Lo trivial minds that take the alarm, 
Should humble love afpire to fuc. 
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ELVIRA. 


AWD 


Such love, by flattering charms betray’d, 
Shall yet, indignant, foon rebel, 

And, blufhing for the choice he made, 
Shall fly where gentler virtues dwell. 


*Tis then the mind, from bondage free, 
And all its former weahnefs o'er, 
Affeits iis native dignity, 
And feurns what folly priz’d before. 


kd Ce ate eo wrfame 
Phe feanty pane the riting ray 
On the piain wall in diamonds threw, 
J lover hail’d the welcome day, 
Aud to his tav rite fcene he tiew. 


There foon F/v’ra bent her way, 

W here lone her lonely walks had been, 
Nor lefs had the preceding day, 

= . _. 

Nor <+mine \efs endear’d the feene. 


Oft, as fhe pafs’d, her rifing heart 
Its trengett cen lernefs conrefs’d, 
t fhe ‘ing r°d to impart, 
To fome fott ihade, her fecret breaft. 


e heavy hours advance,”’ 
ecry’d, “ fince that eveniful day, 

causht the fatal glance, 
‘¢ That ftoie me trom myfelf away! 


1 


* 


© Ah! vouth belov’d! tho’ low thy birth, 
“ The nob!e air, the manly grace, 

«¢ Tiat look ihiut fpeaks fuperior worth, 
“ Can fafhion, folly, fear, erafe ? 


«© Yet fure from no ignoble ftem 


“« Thy lineage fprings, tho’ now unknown : 


2 

















18 ARMINE 
*¢ The world cenforious may cond: ni, ? 
*¢ But, <érmine, 1 am thine alone. 
“¢ To fplendour only do we live >? 
** Muft pomp alone our thoughts employ | 
** All, all that pomp and fplendour give 
** Is dearly bought with love andfoy! 
* But, oh '—the favor’d youth appears— 
“¢ In penfive griefhe fecms to move; 
&€ My heart forebodes unnumber'd fears ; 
«¢ Support it, pity, virtue, love! 
“ Hither his foot-fteps feem to bend— 
‘< Come, refolution, to my aid! 
My breaft what varying paffions rend ! b 
“ Averfe to go—to ftay, afraid !’— | 
? j 
£6 Dear object of each fond defire 
¢¢ That throbs tumultuons in my brea! 
¢ Why with averted glance retire ? 
“© At «imine’s prefence why diftreft ? 
3, 4 
‘6 What tho’ he boafts no titled name, 
“© No wide extent of rich domain: 
© Yet muf he feed a fruitlefs flame, 
¢ Muft truth and nature plead in vain?"’ 
Think not,’ fhe faid, - by forms betray d, > 
« To humbler worth my heart is blind 5 
«¢ For foon fhall every fplendor fade, 
«© That beams not.from the gifted mind. 
¢¢ But firft thy heart explore with care, 
‘© With faith its fond emotions prove, 
© Lurks no unwaearthy paffon there ? ~- 
66 Prompts pot ambicion bold to love 1’ > 




















«¢ Yes, lovely maid,” the youth replies, 
‘¢ A bold ambition prompts my breaft, 

“¢ The tow’ring hope that love fupplics, 
‘© The wiih in bleffing to be blett. 


‘¢ The meaner profpects I defpife 

«* That wealth, or rank, or pow’r beftow 5 
“© Be yours the grov’ling blifs ye prize, 

‘6 Ye fordid minds that ftoop fo low! 


x¢ mine the more refin’d deliczht 
| 
! 


*: OF love that banifhes controul, 


> 


n the fond heart with heart unites, 
foul’s in unifon with foul. 


Fivira biufh'd the warm reply, 

(To love a language not unknown) 
The milder glories fill’d her eye, 

And there a fofter luftre fhone. 


The yielding fmile that’s half fuppref, 

The fhort quick breath, the trembling tear, 
The fwell tumultuous of the brea’, 

ln Armine’s favour all appear, 


At each kind glance their fouls unite, 
While love’s foft fympathy imparts 

That tender tranfport of delight, 
That beats in undivided hearts. 


Refpectful to his lips he preft 
Her yieided hand ;—in hafte away 
Her yielded hand fhe drew dittrett, 
W ith looks that witnefs’d wild difmay. 


“ Ah! whence, fair excellence! thofe fears ? 
‘© What terror unforefeen alarms 2”’ 
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£¢ Curfe on 








€¢ See where a father’s frown appe 


mbke ine hi 
UDNK INO His ums. 


She faid and 





J ai Ser pulfes beat, 
Retu ii y ou n he e\ 4 
Trembling, a t view to meet, 
She fpies a reverend Hermit nish. 
€ Your wrath,” fhe cries, **]et tears a! ? 
ts Unheed d mutt / ipray! 
66 © let an iniu’d faiher’s rave 
6¢ ‘This hermii’s facied pre.ence {tay ’ 
# Yet deem not, lof in cuilty love , 


cc J plead tofave my 
& My weaknels virtue might appro.e 
) 
«¢ And tmile on nature’s ho 


¢¢ Oh! welcome to my hopes again, 
7 ae : * , , 

« My fon,’ '—the raptu d Hermit cries 

e¢ | fought thee forrew ing on he plain, 

And ull the father fill’d his eyes. 


s¢ Art thon,” the raging Raymon 
‘¢ Of this audacious buy, the fire? 

the dart that idly fped, 

*¢ Nor bade his peafant foul expire?” 
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a . —_— 2 
“* His peafant foul !’’————indignant fire 


Flaih’ 1 from the confcious father’s eye, 
‘* A gallant Earl is -drmine’s fire, 
“ And know , proud chief, that Earl am I. 


‘* Tho’ here within the Hermit’s cell, 

“| lone have liv’d unknown to fame, 
a «© Yer crouded camps and courts can tell— 
‘6 ‘Thou too haft heard of Egder#’s name. 


© Hal Eehert '—he, whom tyrant rage 
“ : “© Fore’d from his couniry’s bleeding breaft ? 
“ The patron of my orphan age, 


‘* My friend, my warrior, ftands confcft! 


¢ But why ?—“ The ae fto: y {par 


é¢ That proftrate youth,” faid Lgdezt, © fees 
‘¢ His anguith afksa par ent’s care 

© A parent, once who pity’d thee!” 
Raymond, as one, who glancing round, 

Seems from fome fudden trance to thart, 


Snatch’d the pale lovers from the ground, 
And held them trembling to his heart. 
Joy, gratitude, and wonder fhed 
United tears for Hymen’s reign, 
And nature her bef triumph led, 


} 


For love and virtuc join “d her train, 


Cartwrig 






—— 























Secep, lord of E hiopia, to the inhabitants 
of the world: To the. fons of prefum; », humi- 
lity and tear ; and ta the daughters of 
content and acquiefrence. 


Thus, 1n ihe iwent: -feventh year of his reign 





) 
Spoke Svge/, the monarch of forty natio: Sy the 
diftributor of the waers of the Nie: © At 
F length, Seged, thy soils are at anend 3 theu hatt 
“reconciled difaffeGion, thou hatt fuppreiled re= 
© beilion, thou hoft pacified the jealoufies of thy 


£ courtiers, thou haft chafed war from thy con- 
© tines, and e:ected fortreiies in the lands of thy 
£ enemies. All who have offended thee, t: cmble 
in thy prefence, and wherever thy voice is 
‘ heard, it is obeyed. Thy thione is furrcunded 
* by armics, numerousas the locuils of the fum- 





aon eon 


~ a & 


~ 





‘mer, and refiftlefs as the blafts of peftilence. 
‘Thy magazines are ftored with ammunition, 
thy tr-afnres overflow with the tribute of con+ 
‘quered kingdoms. Pl enty waves upon thy 
© fieids, and opulence glitters in thy cities. Thy 
© nod isas the earthquake that -hakes the moun= 
‘tains, andthy fmiles as the dawn of the versial 

; » thy hand is the ftrength of thoufands, 
© and thy health isthe healihof millions, Thy 
© palace is gladdened by the fong of praife, and 
© thy path perfu ned by the breath of benedic- 
. fubjects gaze upon thy greatrefs, 
a dt think of danger of mifery no more. Why, 
© Seoed, wilt thou not partake the bleflings thou 
© be‘toweft ? Why fhouldf thou enly forbear to 
rejoice inthis general felicity? Why fhould thy 


face be clouded with anxiety, when the meaneft 


tion. zi iy 


. 


s 


© of thofe who call thee fovereign, givesthe day 
‘to fellivity, and the night topesce? Atl ngth, 
© Seed, refle& and be wife. What is the gift of 


* conqueft bur fafety, why an riches colleéted 
but to purchafe happinefs 

Sevedthen ordered ae of pleafure, built 
in - ifland of the lake Dam’ pea, to be prepared 
for his reception. ‘I will retire’’ fayshe, ‘forten 
. rhe ivs from tumult and care, from counfels and 
decrees. Long quiet is not the lot of the go- 
vernors of nations, but a ceflation of ten days 
cannot be denied me. This fhort interval of 
happiness may furely be fecured from the inter= 
ruption of fear or perp'exity, forrow or difap- 
pointment. I will excludeall trouble from my 
abode, and remove from my thoughts whatever 
may confufe the harmony of the concert, or 
abate the fweetnefs of the banquet. I will fill 
the whole capacity of my foal with enjoyment, 
and wy what it is to live without a with un- 
© fatisfied.” 


Cn ae a 
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In a few days the orders were performed, and 
Seged haftened to the palace of Damlea, which 


ibea, ch 
ftood in an ifland cultivated only for pleafure, 
planted with every flower that {preads its colors 
to the fun, andevery fhrub that fheds tragrance 
in the air. In one part of this extenfive garden, 
where open walks for excurfions in the mornin . 


in another, thick Sroves, and filent arbow » and 
bubbling fountains for repofe at noon, All that 
could folace the fenfe, or flatter the fancy, all 
that induftry could extort from nature, or wealth 
furnifh to art, all that conqueft could feize, o1 
beneficence attract, was collected together, and 
every perception of delight was excited and gra- 
tified. 


Into this delicious region Seged fummx« 





the perfons of his court, who feemed 





lified toreceive or communicate ple: 
was readily obeyeds; the young, the fair, the 
1c] nd the witty, were all in hafte to be 





elicity. They failed jocund over the 
lake, which feemed to fmooth its furface before 
them: Their paflage was cheered with mutic 





and iheir hearts dilated with expectation, 
Seged landing here with his band of pleafure, de- 
To a 1 l, , 1 r . } tnt 

termined from that hour to break offallacquaint- 

ance with difcontent, to give his heart for ten days 


i i 
2 
foea and io lity, and then fall t } l 


IcCK lO tbe com- 
ife to be diver- 
joy and forrow. 


He immediately entered his chamber, to con- 


< 
} 
I 


mon ftate of man, and futfer his 





fider where he fhould begin hiscire|e of happinefs. 
He had all the artifts of delight before him, but 
knew not whom to call, fince he could not enjoy 
one, but by delaying the performance of another. 
He chofe and rejected, he refolved and changed 
his refoiution, till his facultics were harrafled, 


and his thoughts confufed: then returned to the 
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apartment where his prefence was expected, 
with languid eyes % ind ciouded countenance, and 
fpread the infeCuon of ut eafinefs over the whole 
aflembly. He obierved theird vey sae and was 
offended, for he found his vexation increafed by 
the fe \M“ hom hee xX} ect “d to diffipate and re liev e a. 
He retired again to his private chamber, and 
fought for confolation in his own mind; one 
thought flowed in upon another; a long fuccef- 
fion of images feized his attention: the moments 
crept imperceptibly away through the gloom of 
pentivenefs, till having recovered his tranquili- 
ty, he lifted up his head, and faw the lake 
brightened by the fetting fun. ‘* Such,” faid 

ved, Sghing, ‘is the longeft day of human ex- 
« iftence : Before we have learned to ufe it, we 
“¢ find it at an end.”’ 

The regret which he felt for the lofs of fo 

great a part of his firft day, took from him all 
dijpojition to enjoy the evening; and, after hav~ 
ing endeavoured for the fake of his attendants, 
to force an air of gaiety, and excite that mi irth 
which he could not fhare, he refolved to refer 
his hopes to the next morning, and !ay down to 
partake with the flaves of labour and p overty, 
the blefling of fleep. 

He rofe early the fecond morning, and refolved 
now to be happy. He therefore fixed. upon the gate 
of the palace an edict, imporiing, that whoever, 
during nine days, fhould appear in the p:efence of 
the king withdejected countenance, or ulter any 
expreffion of difcontent or forrow, thould be dri- 
ven forever from the palace of Damp a. 

This edict was immediately made known in 
every chamber of the court and bower of the 
gardens. Mirth was frighted away, and ae who 
were before dancing in “the law ns, or finging ig 
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the fhades, were at once engaged inthe care of 7 
rerulating their looks, that Seged misht find bis 





will punctually obeyed, and fee none among : 
them iiable to banifhment. | 
Seged now met every face fettled in a fimile | 
but a fmile that betrayed folicitude, timid y; : 
and cenftraint He accufted his favourites with } 
familiarity and fofinefs; but they durit not fpeak 
without premeditation, Icit they fhould be con- 
victed of difcontent or forrow. He propofed di- 
verfions, to which no objeccis as made, be- 
caufe objection would 1m d uncaiinefs 
h it th y W © f rarded h ce ry tl e | 
courtit vho had no other defire t ito fienal= | 
} Wi re 


iered various topics of convei 


cd only torced jeits, and laborious laughter, and | 
j 


3 ] ! 
ation, but obtain= 
f 


er many attempts to animate his train to con-- 


fidence and alacrity, was obliged to confefs to 
himfelf ihe impotence of command, and refiga 
another day to grief and difay INntment. 


He at laft reli 








i i ; i ‘ ‘ 
terrors, and fhut himfclf up im his chamber to 
afcertain by different meafures, the felicity of > 
1! fucceeding days. At lensth he threw hime 
se}fon the bed, and clofed his eyes, but imagined, ; 
in his fleep, that his palace and gardens were 
overwhelmed by an tnundation, ! waked with 
ail the t r¢ ( T } f 11 Wat e 
i COMP. i ain to rei, oul is af- 
tr} 1 1 bs ? H ptvon inate his kis r— 
dom, aj ] is uttal n dre S, % j ~- 
ov iby y i ( d hi ni t petraye J ia 
1 em and again farnticdup with! or and 
in is 

[i we ow dav, and fear was fo ftronsly im- 
prefid on his mind, thai he could flecep no more, 
iT , but his thouzhrs were 4lled with the de- ‘ 
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. luge and invafion, nur was he able to difengage 
his attention, or mingle with vacancy and eafe 
in any amufement. At length his pertu’ bation 


1 


rave way to renfon, and he refoived no ! never 
to be harrailed by vilionary miferies ; but before 
} this revolution could be completed, half the day 


: had claofed: He felt a new conviction of the 
wumeon fchemes, and could not 
I , 








forboar to bewail the weakaefs of thac being, 
whoie quizt was to be interrupted by vapgurs oF 
the fancy. Having been firft difturbed by a 
dream, he afterwards grieved that i dream could 
| cifturb him. He at loft difcovered, that his ter- 
rors and grief were equally vain, and, that to 
| lafe ti : aE a a ee ae eisai: hiinie 
lufe the prefent in lamenting the paft, was vo 
suntarily to protraét a melancholy vilion. The 
third day was now decitning, and Seged again re- 
foived to be happy en the morrow, 
On the fourth morning Seged ref early, refrefh- 
ed with ileep, visorous with health, and eager 
withexpeation. He entered the garden, attend= 
ed by the princes and ladies of hits court, and fee 
ing nothing about him but airy che rfulvefs, be- : 
; gan to fay to his heart, *¢ This day fhall bea day 
* of pleafure.’” The fun piayed upon the water, ti 
} the oirds Va bled in the prove 5 and the wales 
quiver:d among the branch:s. He roved from 
walk to walk as chance directed him, and fome- 


taines liftened to the fongs, fometimes mingled 
with the dancers, fometimes let loofe his imagi-~ 


nation in ilithis of merriment: and femetimes 





tiered grave reflections, and fententious max— 
ims, and feafted on the admiration With which 
they were received. 

Thus the day rolled on, without any accident } 
of vexation, or intrufion of melancholy thoughts. 
A 






a 
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i 












1] that beheld him caught gladnefs trom his 
looks, and the fight of happinefs coaferred by 
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himfelf filled his hears with fatisfadion : Bui 7 ; 
havi! Ted three hours in this harmiets luxury, , 
he was alarmed on a fneden by an rniverfai 
{cream among the women, and cuin.ng back, faw } 
the vho-eatiembiy flying ‘nc 





A ,oun 


: , > io > ‘ 
crocodite had rifon on. of tl is rang ‘ 
Mig the garden in wantonrs Scged 


beheid him wi ind:snati 
felicity, and chafed him b» 














could nut perfa ¢ his rer ‘ Vv, Or irce } 
. ’ } } : I sam 
their bearis tron err hich had te:zed up~ 
on thein. [| ‘ s clofed ‘heme 51 
tre p ACC, il co yeti iv it CV t m~ ‘ 
ive ibety Every attention \ ixed up- 
on tl ed 1 efea; 1d no mind .: 
< cr at leliure fo jJallies or carelefs 
praitiec. 
7 } as , = " ' P 
dha 10 no other emplovment than to 
f € tne met eafualties which 
1) {hic Ps " hehannie 
3 aii li ) ¢ lo] ( tipen ppl 
neisoi , and breew in wpe he hour ¢ c t 
t iT ] j " 1 - 
a ‘ ty. Hehad, however, the coniola 
tion of t 1k that he hadnot | ?) ppointe 
j 
, 1, : . . ar 
“w DVi ( aut, Na thal ti ecidac Wiici ‘ 
, ; : , 
had b d th f the day, mighi ealily be 
pr: div t utien. 
° 1 a 1 c ~ oft. a 
4: h in > 2 Tror (Une ) t oO! 
next morning, lived to re ;vD H 
ed , in i | ‘aire iy Found ft t aitl ent 
and me i erc noi to be dri 1 auavh 
i} l ra Hoity ind that preainu Vo lal 
} ’ ; — 1 { Yr 
( mie \ C iil cxempted irom con 
: ' c . : } } } ‘ 
troul. He therefore inviced all the compan | 
‘ Ff ! ae b| 
of a to une aed pleafantry, by o- 
+ ! , 
pol p ortho he fhouldon the follow- 
ing das, diiingzeith themfelves by anv ieftive 
periorm “es: the tabics of the antechaubes 
BD cacs waalacl a tek arie anes 29 i = ’ 
were COV. Ud nyo.aa ld pCaris, al drobes and ee 








~ 





SECED,. 29 
garlands decreed the rewards of thofe who could 
refine elegance or heighten pleafure. 

At this difplay of riches every eve immediate= 
ly fparkled, and every tongue was bufied in 
cciebrating the bounty and mignificence of the 
emperor. But when Se ‘entered, in hopes of 
incomimon entertainment from univerfal emu- 





1 
laiion, he found that any patiion too ftrongly 
avitated, puts an end to that tra quillity which 
is neceflary to mirth, and that tl Wind, that is 
to be mo d l Vv niic vent nos of iIcly 
mult be firft finoothed by atotal calm. What 
ever w | hto in, muft in the 
fume degree be afiaid tolofe, and fear and plea- 
fi cannot dwell ether. 
All w now care and folicitude. Nothing 
was done or fpoken, but h fe vilible an endea- 
d ’ 
our at ft ls < fasied co de t, 
h } 1 leiime forced adn t 9»: And 
could t i ovfel t ) v, that his 
/ } | 10 € ! rh if. A | 
‘ ich ig UNE CA it ( i irn- 
eft, i tho ho forced to allow them 
sely cel.c nto difco rtl yon 
of detcat, iirft ery | i laft by 
¢ iptuous murmurs. 8 likewife fhared 
t ixiety of the day; for confidering himfel 
) d to dittribute with « t juftice thie 
prize h had been fo zealoutly foughr, he 
durft never remit his attention, bat pailed his 


time upon the rack of doubt in balancing differ- 
ent kinds of merit, and adjufting the claims of all 
the competitors. 

At laf, knowing that no exactnefs could fatis- 
fy thofe whofe hopes he fhould difappoint, and 
thinking that on a day fet apart for happinefs, 
it would be cruel to opprefs any heart with for- 
row, he declared that all had pleafed him alike, 
and difmitled all with prefents ef equal value. 
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5EC 1 
foon faw tt : had not beea . @ 
ry ‘ 
nid o ‘ J d believed t 
y ¢ {ecu f ) } } ) c a ’ t 1 
> be Ie ed with t crowd: and 
’ liberality of th 2, y re- 
: ] seieiaaaiaia } ’ oy 
ror i! nis p Hiie haa t dul i 
P ; 
ey de ed unfatish becaufe they 
sured With no diftineétzic iw lan ‘ 
io triumph in the mortiheat of 
‘ s2,.9 7 ’ e ' 
tS. © iicho cre, fiid . 
or fb i va) r . b {$ ' 
ad ‘ 
) iS Ui rm." He then gr to , 
" , , 
\ e the cour 5 We epin- 
A . 1 4 ! 
diffributions, faw the fifth fun ) wh 
. 
n dawn renewed his refoluti to 
} - 1 e el< 17 
Put having learned how little h uid 
yy fe if 1¢S OF preparatory m ures, 
beit to pive up one day ent ly to 
; ‘ } sae , , 
ind \ one to pieaiec and ve cal~- 
d j 
; ‘ 
on of reculs v difiufed a vene- 
1) cence throurh the whole court, and 
° | . ' + 
Cre 11) CU, th t | ] id at fait found 
et of oblaining an interval of telicity. 
he was roving in this carelefs atlembly 
4 
qual careleffnefs, he overheard one of 
>macioie arbour murmeui 
lm If n|a@s Sé at € 1s, tl l Vt 
fe: 1d obey 1, yan, whom 
he 3 vhavei I perrormcs 1iS iNX-= 7 
4 r les 
0 bile y oe | \ e fain akneis 


whom he has 






bject of his 
; Atfhritt ndiguation prompted him yi 
i hat what was fpok- 


- 3 ol eh «} re ft . 
t iutcution to be heard, was to be 


* 





recol= 


\c i that under a tree of the fame kind he had 
patted the night arier his defeat in the kingdom 
of Guiama, The reflection on his lofs, his difho- 
nour, end the raiferte which I fuviects fuffer= 
ec ir vader, filled n Ww 

A laf the wel? oO ! 

bega lf wit t 

when } \ 3° qaiitu 

louties € conte or the 

produc shaving in % 





cify them by perfuation, he was f 
by command. 
O) iohth morning S-ged was awakened ear= 
ly by an unufual hurry in the apartments, and ene 
Quiring the caufe, was told that the princefs Haul 
kis was feized with ficknefs. He rofe, and calls 
ing the phyficians, found that they had little 
hope of her recovery. Here was anen 1 of jollity: 
All his thoughts were now upon his daughter 
whofe eycs he clofed un the tenth day. 

Such were the days which Seged of Erh/opiahad ap. 
propriated to a fhort refpiration from the fatigues 
of war and the cares of government. This nar- 
rative he has bequeathed to future generations, 
that no man hereafter may prefume to fay, 
“ This day fhall be aday of happiaefs.”’ 
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j T was a winter’s evening, and fat came d i 
the fhow, 
5 i 
And keenly o'er the wide heath the bitter bla 
did blow, 
When a damfel all forlorn, quite bewilder’d in 


her way, 
, 


“ O crvel wasmy father, that fhut his door on me. 

And cruel was my mother, thatiucha fight could 
ice, 

And cruel isthe wintry wind that chills my heart 
with cold. 7 

But crueller than all, the lad that left my love 


fo! old? 


c 
a 


Preft her baby toher bofom, and fadly thus did fay: 
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. 
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Huth, hufh, my lovely baby, and warm thee ia 
iny breait 5 

Ah little thinks thy father how fadly we’re dif- 
trefs'd 

For crue} ashe is, did he know but how we fare. 

He'dfhie!dusin his arms from this bitter piercing 


air. 


Cold coldjmy deareft jewel! thy little life is gone: 

O let m” tears revive thee, fo warm that trickle 
aqownh > 

My tears that gufh fo warm, oh they freeze be~ 
fore they fail : 

Ah wretched, wretched mother! thou’rt now 
bercft of afl.”’ 


Then down fhe funk defpairing upon the drifted 


inow 


And wi ung with killing anguifh lamented loud 
her woe ¢ 

She kifs’d her baby’s pale lips and laid it by he: 
fide ; 

Then cat hereyestoheaven, then bow’'d herhead, 

and died. 
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, EY MOR has been totake leaveof me. Tat 

nery with mytfelf for the concern I felt at the 
departure of a perfon who is almoit a itranger to 
me. Lord Archer was abfent when he came, and 
my Aunt and Grandmother were out airing, to 
that we had a ¢cre a tite. Our conveyfation was 
long and interefting, but as Lhave much to write, 
[have not leifure to repeatit. He has made me 
his confidante. On fomething he addrefled to me 
in his ufual blunt way, I exprefled my furprize 
that a perfon in his Sphere of lifte—pofletied of 
the advantages of fuperior education, and an in- 
tercourfe with the moft elegant company, had 
contracted the uncommon roughnaefs which dif- 
tinguillces hismaaners. For indeed his owa ex- 
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ceffive eafe encourages familiarity, and I fpeak 
my fentiments with as much freedom as if we 
had been acquainted from my infancy. 

‘You are miftaken,” cried he, § my ronghnefs 


; 
© is not contraficd—it is naturals but manv cir- 
*enmffances have concurred to prevent its being 
© rubbed off inthe buftle of focietv.—Novo mat . 
¢ like ihe prickles of the hedve-hoa it ke ps : 
© infects ata c:flance:—if Il were befmeared with 
* honey, the drones would devour me 3—it has its 


conveniences, and long habit has rendered it 
agrecable—to my felf, | mean. 


‘Jf it were otherwife,’ replied I, © 1 fuppofe 


cre Wg, we de, Apps 
© you would diveft yourfelf of it. 

‘Is it then {& eafy to divert our affections from 
the channel in which nature has commanded 
“them to flow 2?—I could never give my fuffraze 
‘to the fyftem of thofe philofophers, who refem- 
© ble the human mind to a fheet of blank paper 
¢ —on the contrary, itcomes into the world im- 
© prefled with indelible characters—characers 
© which education may alter, but can never ob- 
© literate —Even the brute creation partake of 
‘this native difcrimination, and I have often a- 


Cmufed myfelf with confidering the various dif- 
~ pofiiions of a litter of whelps, or a neft of young 
cats, Whote education could fearcely be fuppof- 
¢ed to give a bias to their manners. Whilft 
¢fome came purring to my offered hand ; 


‘ proud of my carefles, others would retire to the 


as if 


” } +? + ‘ + + oe , 
¢utmo? corner of their den, erect their litte 








? 
¢ backs—alare with their eyes, and {pit and growl 
¢ with the favage ferocity of the tvger, to which 
‘they b fo near an affinity.—My little ftory 
‘(tor at pret eel myfelf in the humeur of 
¢tellineit) w lluftrate this point. Never was 


rq” . at 26 a ¢. 8 ae: , . 
this natural d:itinction of characters more ftrone 


! i. she 1 . ¥ P » o9 
¢ Jy marked than in the minds of my brother, the 
d ? 
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SEYMOR,. § 
prefent Lord Seymor, and my own, Though 
twins by birth, our uncongenial fouls were as 
difimilar as thofe of the favage Greenlanders 
and the voluptuous Afiatic. Like the young 
grimalkins I juft now referred to, he was mild 
and docile, | was fierce and irafcible. In vain, 
the ruling rod—the father’s forming care were 
exercifed——the roughnef{s of my manners en= 
creafed with my encreafing ftrength; and at ten 
vears old fo notorious was I become for my 
brutality, that I was diftinguifhed by my bre- 
ther and the mifles, his companions, by the ti- 
tles of/e berile barbare—and /e petit fauvage. Whilft 
[, on sny part, reviled him with the ignoble 
epithets of Smock-face, Mifs Molly—aud Nar- 
ciffus. I acknowledge I richly deferved the 
contempt and averfion of the fair; for to my 
eternal fhame be it fpoken, like Jeilamy, the 
ladies who offended me, were no more fecure 
from my refentiment than the men; and fo great 
was my barbarity, that when the little Demo: 
feiles provoked my ire by any ill-timed pert- 
nefs, l have fent a whole bevy of them fcream 
ing totheir mammas with black eyesand blocds 
nofes, and greatly has it contributed to my a 
mufement to meet the little fair ones witl 
their pretty faces deformed by patches and ca- 
taplatins 3; the monuments of my own prowei 
Add to thefe amiable propentities a paflion {i 
mifchief that rendered me the fcourge of th 
domettics and the horror of the neishbourin, 
tenants; and you will not wonder, that in 
way ward diipolitions were areal affliction tom / 
parents. Punitfliment 1 bore with a proud ij 
fentibility, and none but gentle meafures mac 
the tlighteft impreflion on the native ftubbor: 
nels of my mind, ’Tis true, I poflefled fun.- 
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ities tocompenfate for faults fo deep- 
ly rooted. I was friendly—ecnerous 


gondqua 
, undefign= 
ina—defpifling artifice and abhorring falfehood. 
My father wifhed to blend the tempers of his 
fous, and endeavoured to engage us in the fame 
purfuits and amufements ; but our fouls refuf= 
ed to mingle, and after lorg and fruitlefs ef 
forts he determined io fend us to a public~ 
fchool, 

[ washere in my element, for as I poflefled ca— 
pacity and induftry, I foon became a favourite 
with the mafler, who, happily for me, was far 
from being infected with the violent partiality 

h, incident to gentlemcn of his profct= 
fiou. I foon became the Drawcanfir of the fe- 
minary, and limade my fchoo!—fellows feel but 

+s 


vy «(f 
{oo i 


for bir 





tolv the fliperior advantages I derived 
from the nitive robuftnefs of my frame and con-= 
ftitution. The weakeft, whether right or wrong 


\ 


, 
was fure of my countenance and protection 3 
and as the gentleneis of my brother's tempct 
frequently expofed him to infult, Ealwavys re- 
fented his wrongs and fought his combats with 


the moft determined obftinaey: though | made 
no fcruple of beflowing on my little peer in 
wbrye abundance of ftripes whenever he ex- 
cited my private refentment. Thus I became 
renowned for my martial achievements, and 


iced my countenance exhibits at this hour 
ny Ubultrs ‘cars, the witnefs of my form- 
ervlory. By the tine, however, I had aitain- 
ed my &xtcenth year (at which period my bro- 
her and i we removed to Oxtord) the fero- 
ty of my temper was confiderably abated 3 
ad. | fit ppoie, by the charms of ftudy to 

hich Lwas extremely addict ds but nayeman- 
ners continued as uncouth as ever. i became 


oufcious of my defects 5 but this fentibility 





————— 











et 


a 


a 
=z 
- “Oy 


| 









sBYNOMs 


rather encreafed them ‘ty adding to the rough= 








© nefs of my addrefs, an awkward bafhfulnets. 
© The fociety of your fex potfeiled not the leatt 
€ charpy for me 3 on the contrary, fenfible that I 
appeared in it to peeuliar difacvantaye, I fedu- 
© joufly fhunned it: and in the vacations wh ch 
© we always {pent at home, nothing was fo irk= 
©fome to me as the parties of pleafure which 
© were promoted by our indu'yent pare ents for 
Couramufement. Ii there was dancing, lalways 
© took care to keepaloof until the company were 
. — d with partners ; or if | con’d not avoid 
¢ tak rs one, 1 acquitted myfelfin a manner fo 
© clownifh—fe little to the fatisfaction of the un- 
4 Sabete ste damfel to whofe lott had fallen, that 
“fhe was always as much mortified.and difcon- 
tented as myifelf, unlefs fhe had malice enough 
©tolaughatandiidiculeme. My brother, whom 
© at fchool and college | had always regarded ag 
© my inferior, now became the object of my en- 


‘vyandemulation. Volati'c, airy and clegant, 
©] faw him admired by the — and idolized by 
‘ the wome n —and I fecret *pined and ficken= 
edathistriumphs. Ih ated to be excelled by him 
‘in any refpect, and |even determined to rival 
him in the approbation of the fair. Nature had 
given mea genuis for thofe elegant accomplifh= 
ments which are generally adapted to their 
taftes. [had a gocd voice, and as I was paf— 
jionately fond of mu fic, | had made a tolerable 
sraliaione’ y inthatcharming f{cience. [had ra~ 
ther an uncommon talent for drawing, and at 
fchool, when | had a boy for my partner, I was 
© allowed to dance betterthan my brother. Thefe 


. 
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€ qualifications, which loft no luftre by being views 
‘ed through the medium of that partiality with 
‘ 


which we alwayscontemplate our own perfec~ 
‘tions, would, Lno longer doubted, infallibly 
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fecure me the approbation I now afpired to, if 
© 1 could’divet myfelf of my mentale hentcs and 


*} even began to afcribe the unfaverable recep= 
© tion | had been accuitomed to meet trom the 
* fair fex, to the negligence and fimplicity of my 
‘ drefs. “Tatts ed with this idea, I determi) ed 
© to become polite, and di rub ted not but I fhould 
“find ita very eafy tafk without ever reflecting 
*that the thoufand decencies which conftitute 
* politenefs, are not to be affumed at pleafure 
* likeanembroidered fuit. The feafon approach= 
Sed when we were again to be fummoned to our 
* tuther’s feat, and I began my operations before 
6 


the opening of the campaign. I fuffered my 
* brother’s French valet to new model my locks, 
© which, till then, had flowed in ringlets on 
© fhoulders. I befpoke clothes inthe moft 
© did and fafhionable ftyle. I examined my bro- 
*ther’s mauners, and endeavoured io copy the 
© eafy elegance ofhis addvefsS. In fine, I thought 
* myfelf almoft perfect in my new part, and my 
‘heart fondly anticipated my approaching tri- 
* uimphs. 

‘A few days after our arrival at home, we 

- were invited to a fete champetre at the feat of a 
© neighbouring nobleman 3; and here I determin- 
“ed to make my triumphal entry into the fafh- 
Sionable world, Early in the morning of the 
appointed day, I commenced the labours of the 
toilet, Herculean tatks to me!—but my bro- 
ther, "who w as really extremely good natured, 
affifted me in them. 

‘ My father and mother were amazed at my 
transformation, and not a little delighted that 
their fnake had caft his flough, and aflumed a 
new and beautiful exuviz. 
© 1 liftened in rapture to the congratulations I 


received on the occafion, and began to fancy 


my 
fplen- 
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SEYMUR. 
mivfelfin reality an Adonis—but, alas! my ex- 
ultation was of fhort duration, and never, were 
I to live to the years, of Methufelah, never 


© could I forget the torments of that day. 


© We found a brilliant aflembly. The morning 


© was {pent in ranging through the improvements 5 
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however, I determined not to wafte it in total 
inactivity, and after fome fruitlefs efforts I fix- 
ed ona lady who appeared moft neglected by 
the male part of the coi npany. I endeavoured 
to enter into converfation, and fhe liftened to 
to me with a complacency that encouraged me 
to proceed ; but as 1 was entirely unverfed in 
in every fpecics of fafhionable chat, I was 
greatly ata lofs. The lady, who knew I had 
fome tafte for mufic, obligingly introduced this 
fubject. [caught at it with eagernefs, and read 
her a lecture on the nature of founds, which 
made her yawn heartily. 1 perceived that I 
fatigued her ;—but this was not the worft—juft 
then an unlucky river was to be croffed by 
ftones placed at eafy diftances. The reft of the 
company got over with perfect eafe; butin my 
eagernefs ta aflift her, | pufhed the unfortunate 
fair one, on whom I had faftened, into the midf 
of it. Confufed and alarmed, I leaped in after 
her, and bore her out in my arms; but on fet- 
ting her on the bank, my fword entangled in 
her point trimmings, and tore them from her 
gown. This perverfe accident interrupted the 
mirth of the company, and with the extremett 
vexation I overheard the poor victim of my 
awkwardnefs execrating me to her female com- 
panions. 

€ Penfive and mortified, I followed the compa- 


‘ny, who now returned to the houfe. The lady 


na « 


was fupplied with dry clothes; I wifhed to a- 
pologife, but my modetly was invincible, and 
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detained me at an awful difance. At dine: 

f dipt my long lace rufiles.apoendaces to which 
I , i Pi 

] W as totality unaccuitoe n 3 WY re Jauce, and 


> 7 - ? 
threwa plate of foup, which a fervant was hand-- 
ing to an i)!-fated knig’’, who fai next me, 
t Lse hint » H eractstoe (sar. ack ‘ 
tO nis t H's acela ICCAMOls *d - 





confufton, and to me new diftrefs and perplex- 


iy. EdoubtifilLehumian mind js fulceptible of a* 


more poirnant anvulfli than chet which proceeds 277 
from thefe ludicrous vexations. Sovrows3 cf an “GB 


elevated nuture are accoiipanied by ad nit F , 


which mitigates our fente of fnffering. There “—— * 








° . - ; é 
is a luxury in woe, unc fecret feli-comp! , 
! \ . é 
cency in cenercus lympatay . but wh + 
1 , 1, : " . 
ftern philoiopher tl can fi ortunmaved the 
ee — 4 Pa . | 
mortirvine contc:ouinets of beine an obic of 
contempt 2 idicu.e to tho around h.m; , 
1 ° ‘ ' J ° Ss . — t 
GI dared not to jook up— I wifhed the carth 
MA a i ‘ , eo . 
WoOula cpentforecciveme. 1 c: iome iftul 
elances at the door, and evenmeditated a flichkt. ‘ 
4 cael . , 6 I 
The perfon [ had injured (who was no other 


than the Jate Lurd Msnfell, father of your re- { 
jected twain) compat mated my uferines, and , 
,od-naturedly nalene A P nan bs ae ah 
good-naturedly endeavoured to difpel em. 
His lady, who fat on ihe other fide of me, was b, 
ufo kindly folici:ous to divert my « . Her 
. —— : » c 
{weetneis and alizbiity revived my dejeeted uC 
{pirits, and when tie company orefe irom the : 
le fhe inwit ee . > . wn ‘ ” ( 
table, fhe invited me to be her comipanion ina 
walk, and entertained me with an cafe and vi- 
vacity which excited in my Lreatt the warmed 
emotions of cratitide, and my fpirits began to 
rife. A pavilion «a> erected onthe borders of 


a fine lake, wiere we were fypolied with re- 


. 5 ‘ , c 
frefhments and cotertuined wiihmute. Asthe 

: , Re ' . C4 
evening wasdeltehtral, the comy iny iatin par 
ties on the banks of tie lake, and little ruftic 






chairs were diipoted for that purpofe 5 but the , 
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:on who that day pretided over my deftiny, 
not yet fuffiriertiv tormented me! Lady 
fell, from whofe protecting wings I ven- 
not. to fixe, d ‘clare j herfe! f fatigue d, and 
‘fled a defire for a feat. Eager to oblize 
ronefs, | new to one = h was vacant, 
i hat anoth« * lady had that 
and was en the point of 
serceived by her, 1 fnatch— 
way. Deprived of her expected fupport, 
fell to the earth, and her head ftrue kwith 
vinlence again? the pedettalora river god, 
fhe lay extended in a fwoon. Terrified 
achaft, [ Few to the watry divinity, and in 





leavunring to tear trom him his arn, in which 
i meant to bring water to refrelh the lady, I 

ee P Bad e_° ‘ ° 1 
pulled him to the ground and !aid him in fhat- 
tered franments at my feet, This d fafter “- 


afioned a new uproar; for the fedee crowned 
head fell on the gouty toe of the azed fire of the 
injured fair one, whe was hobbitnes to her af- 
fitance, and new ina perilous rage interfperf- 
ed his groans, oaths and execraiions, with the 
crics and fcreams of the affrighted ladies. Re- 
pardlefs, however, of this new mistortune, [ 
haftily caught the vafe, ard filling it with wa- 
ter at the lake, completely drenched the prof~ 
trate nymph who ftill lay lirelefs on the prafs. 


Our hoft, mean time, who greatly prided himfelf 


on his collection of ftatues, beheld with horror 
and cifmay the demolition of his beloved Xan~ 
thus, and, withont in the leaft attending to the 
ruinting lady, pafiionately bewailed his mis- 
fortune, and pronounced a funeral oration over 
the precious remains, in which the merits of 
the defunct were extolled to the heavens, 
Like Helentnthe night when Troy was fack- 
ed, 1 gazed in fileat confternation on the de- 
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‘ vaftation that furrounJed me. My unhappy 
‘awkwardnefs, which, to many of the fj 
* tors wore the afpect of premeditated mifchief, 
€ drew down on my devoted head the hcaviett 
*maledictions; buta lover of the lady, who was 
 prefent at the tranfaction, loaded me with every 
€ invective his paflion could fupply. 

© He called me a brute, a barbarian—a monfter 
‘let loofe from the infernal regions to be the 
‘fcourge of fociety. Haughty and irafcible a; I 
* was by nature, I bore this injurious treatment 
‘ with the utmoft gentlenefs. I even advanced 
‘to apologize ; but enraged at my appreach, he 
© aimed at me a violent blow, and bid me be gone 
‘ for ever from his prefence. This infult recal- 
led my natural impetuofity, and flying to him 
® with the headlong ferocity of an angry lion, I 
‘caught in my arms and precipitated him into 
© the midft of the lake. Then abruptly quitting 
©the company, I flew through the fields, and 
* ftopped not till I had reae! , 


1eCcta— 


hed my father’s feat, 
‘which was fome miles diftant. The diforder 
© of my drefs—and the violent agitation in which 
© arrived, induced the domeftics to believe me 
© infane; and in reality the diftraction of my 
6 mind was little fhort of madnefs. I doubted 
not that [ had murdered the unhappy lovers, 
‘their ghofts had haunted my conf{cicence with 
¢ all the horrors of guilt, and if I had not been 
¢ immediately relieved trom my apprhentions by 
© the arrival of my family, I believe my reafon 
6 would have fallena victim to the dreadful anx= 
€ iety of my mind. 

© I learned with inexpreflible joy, that the lady 
€ and her lover were {tillin being, though it was 
© with difficulty the life of the latter had been 
faved. My father reflected very feverely on 
© my rafhnefs and paffion ; my mother glanced a 
§ little at my awkwardness; but my brother de« 
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clared it was the hisheft wrought fcene he had 
ever been witnefs to; that he would not have 
loft it for a thoufand guineas, and folemnly 
protefted it had more than recompenfed him for 
the lofs of the bail with which the evening was 
to have concluded. Hethen gave fo ludicrous 
an account of the adventure, that my father’s 
eravity began to relax: my mother tangnee 
ily, and, mortified and dittreifed as I was, 
I could not withftand the ridicule of his def- 
cription. But my good humour was interrupt- 
d by anincident which cffectually diflipated 
and reduced me to a 
plexity fuperiorto any Lhad yet encoun- 








ery y delivered mea letter. It 
is a challenze from the gentleman I had 
loubly injered, in the perfon of his miftrefs 
idhisown. I fhauddered with horror when | 
adit. My breait was not callous tothe ftings 
of confcience or the dictates of humanity. I 
felt an infurmountable repugnance to the idea 
of fheathing my fwo din the bofom of my fel= 
whofe deftruction I had 
once fonearly seconsttined —a man who never 
i} for words uttered in the 
cat of p ifficn were fufficiently ex] iated by the 
chaftifement I had already beftewed on him 
befides, I contidered myfelf as the firft aggref-- 
for, and could with pleafure have acknow- 
ledved my involuntary fault and entreated for~ 
rivenefs. But when [ reflected that a fubmif~ 
fion of this nature would be attributed by the 
undifcerning world to want of courage, and 
perhaps expofe me to daily infults, L rejec~ 
ted the idea with difdain; my haughty fpirit 
refufed io crouch 3 I determined at all event 
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“to meet my adverfary, and returned him an ane 
* fwer accordingly. 

© Confcience that awful and terrific judge—— 
* the vicegerent of the Almighty, loudly affert- 
fed her empire in my breaft! but her dictates 
‘ were ftitled by the voice of that demon, who 
‘ufurps in fociety the facred name of honor. 
© After a tedious night of diftrefs and uncer- 
© tainty, during which | revolved a thoufand dif- 
€ ferent plans in my mind, I at length refolved 
“on an expedient which appeared to me in fome 
“meafure calculated to reconcile thofe jarring 
£ principles. 

‘ At five next morning I departed alone, and 
€unperceived by any ofthe family. I waited 
€ not long for my antsgonift, who came accom-= 
€ panied by another young gentleman, his friend. 
¢ They exprefled great furprize at finding me 
alone. I replied, that from the character of 
my adverfary, | had an implicit reliance on 
©his honour; that I had no dumeftic to whofe 
‘ fidelity L could intruft iny fecret, and that 
€[ could not refulve to involve my brother 
© ina quarrel which might, perhaps, be fatal to 
€ us both, and fend our affectionate parents child= 
© Jefs to the grave. 

¢ The friend now interpofed and endeavoured 
€to accommodate our difference ; but my im-~ 
€ placable enemy rejected the propofal with con- 
€ tempt, and declared that nothing but my blood 
© could obliterate the injuries he had received. 

¢ The ground was marked out; my antago~ 
6 nift fired, but mifled me. I fired in my turn: 
€ but in purfuance of the refolution I had form- 
‘ ed, purpofely kept wide of my mark, He then 
¢ took aim with judgment; I received his ball 
¢inmy leftarm. The anguifh of my wound re- 
‘ 
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called to imy mind its Aative ferecity, and bad 
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rell nigh overcome the refolution I had form- 
7 Fired with a thirtt of vengeance, I aimed 
with a fatal ecifion at his heart. —I was ne- 
ver known to mifs my mark—one moment had 
involved me in eternal mifery—but in that lite 
tle moment— 


* Confideration, like an angel came md 


€ The tumult of my foul fnbfided. I looked 
upstu heaven with adoring gratitude, and turn= 
ing from my adverfary, jung my pittol on the 
ground. Unable to explain the motives of my 
extraordiaary condact, I left them, and direc- 
ted my fteps homewards ; but had not proceed- 
ed many paces, when overcome by the agita~ 
tion of my fpirits, and weakened by lofs of 
blood, I funk on the ground. Recovered from 
their firt aftonifhment, they flew to my affift- 
ance and raifed me in Co arms. 

£ You will now, faid 1, turning to my enemy, 


£ no longer withhold yout - rivenefs froma man 


a “aw 


whoo youcannot fufpect of folic itingitthrough 

bafe and pufillanimous motives. My offence 
| ¢ 

to the lady was involuntary—my treatment of 


€ you was the confeque nee of your own rafhnefs ; 


a“ 


a fc A A 


I came hither with a fixed determination not 
to attempt your Nife——but to fubmit my own 
to the difpofal of Providence. I hope I have 
convinced you that in a better caufe I fhould 
not fear to die. 

‘ They felt the full force of his conduct ; for 
they were men of real worth. My adverfary 
embracing me, lamented his ignorance of my 
chara®ter, and loaded me with enccmiums toe 
hecnidiind to repeat. 
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€ They bound my arm, of which they perceiv- 
* ed the bone was broken; and obferving that I 
* fainted through — ot blood, the y conveyed 
‘me to Lord Manfell’s feat, whofe vifitors they 
* fed my wound; but defired that I fhould on no 
account be 
‘My family had been apprized of t duel 


1 it * of 
© and terrified with the « ivveral d account 


c 
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© they had received of my hurt, they came, and 
“were rejoiced to find me alive.—My fatl 
€littencd wiih rapture to the mftanc { 
. I affair, i brothei : ctio e] re- 
€ proached me for not making him my fecond. 
‘I continued a fortnight at Lord Manfell’s 
¢ ife, duri: vhich period I w treated by its 
< ~ nev ore! t proprietors with the tendernefs of in 
“duls parents. T w ot deficient in feel- 
c; grat! Jle—neve the remembrance 
© of their v ucs be e1 j yn my | . 
C-Pa aained not lo yp at ny j : 7 I 
Main recovered. Sut though the ci ni 
‘ fLances of my rencounter, which re repeated 
“extremely to my advantage, miphi have fecur- 
¢ ed me amore favou < ble rece 
© Jadies, fo great was the horro 
€ fatal confequences of my firft 
¢ Jantry had impreffed my mind, 
ed never to make a fecond eflay l I 
‘future to attach myfelf entirely to itudy. L 
© dy Manfell was the only femaie whofe prefence 
©] could fupport. Whenever my mother had 
€ any vilitors of her own fex, I retired to my ftu- 
¢ dy, ¢ or if rhe weather was fine, amufed myfelf 
€ with acontemplative ramble through the moit 
€ unfrequented parts of the country. In thefe fo-- 
© Jitary excurfions I contraéted a pa lion for bota- 
ny; and as | had done with the Univeriity Len- 


‘both were. A furgeon was fent for, who dref- 
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treated my father’s permiffion to ftudy phyfic at 
Leyden. It was not without exceflive reluc- 
tance he cunfented to this meafure ; he had 
great intereft in the church, and wifhed me ex- 
tremely totake orders. ButasThadahigh idea 
of the duties annexed to that facred function, 
id wasea. {cious Thad no peculiar vocation to 
it, 2 thought it a profanation to embrace it 
through lucrative motives, and firmly perfifted 
in my ? ‘ 
¢ My brother rand Tnow parted for the firft time; 
he fet off to make the Tour of Europe; andl 
retired to Leyden. Oppofite as our difpofi- 
tionsa purfuits nad been, areal affection fub- 
fited between us; our feparation from each 
other, aad from our parents, was truly affec= 
7 


As I was of an open and unguarded temper, I 
foon became intimate with feveral of the young 
ftudents; but there was one in particular, the 
fveetnefs of whote manners peeuliarly engaged 
my efteem. He was a ~ sie +h Hugonot of the 
name ofla Valiere. His mother, who wasawi- 
dow, a lady of noble birth, but inconfiderable 
fortune, had accompanied him to Leyden, with 
a defign to refide there as long as he fhould find 
it neceflary to purfue his ftudies. 

‘ The converfation of this young man wasa 
great relief to me. He ufed frequently to ine 
treat mé.to fuller him to introduce me to his 
mother and fifter, but I declined his obliging 
offers through a confcioufnefs of my want of 
polifh, naturally concluding that if I had ap- 
peared in a light fo difadvantageous to my owg 
countrywomen, the French ladies, accuftom= 
edte gallantry more refined, would ‘confider me 
as a perfect favage. 

B2 
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Tt was antumn when [arrived at Leyden, and 
notwithflanding the remonftrances of my friet 
I firm] adhered all the winter to my re foluti=- 
on of renouncing all converfe with the fai 

In fpring I determined to indulge my paffion 
for r¢ irement, and hired ledgings in a ] 

agreeably fituated at fome diftance from the 


‘De la \ cre, who often favoured me with 


his com ‘ ‘ enamoured of my fo i 9 

1 nee 43) nm hit +t} . hire -« mente 
ana prevalied on his moincr to hire apartments 
j ithe fame houfe. 


‘ Thceugh by no means ple 
nity, I could not with decency object toit. I 
determined, however, ftill to keep aloof; and 
whenever I accidentally encountered Madam 
de Valiere or her daughter, contented myfeift 
with flightly bowing as they pafled me. 

© My friend noticed my unaccountable referve, 
and, weary with iraming excufes, I candidly 


confefled my motives ; they diverted him ex- 
ly, but he ceafed to 1npoertune me. 

‘In my retirement Lamufed myfelf with my 
i mufic, and taking draughts of plants 








? ] 
and flowers, which I coloured from nature. 
Every evening, when it grew dufkifh, T ufed to 


retire to an arbour in the moft diftant part of 


the garden,and entertain myfelf with a flute or 


andI 
Vv 


frequent! perceived de la Valiere and his fif- 


a violin, to which 1 oftenjoined my voice; 


ter, fumetimes accompanied by their mother 


. ° 2 - ? 
tou walk for heurs in alittle wildernefs that ran 


chind the arbour. The love of admiration is 
prevalent in every bofoum—lI exerted my utmoft 
kill, and of an evening when any ace 
prived me cf my little audience, { immediate- 
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€] continued thus, their unfeen mufician, for 
€near a month; when one evening that I had 


ne: 
‘been out in fearch of fimples on returning home 
¢ earlier than I was expected, [ was furprized to 
€f£nd de la Valicre with his mother and fifter in 
my apartment. He had my port folio on the 
‘the table, and they were fo bufily engaged in 
¢ mining the contents, that they perceived 


© not my entrance. 

‘What beautiful flowers!” exclaimed Made= 
moifelle de la Valiere 3 ‘* your Englith friend is 
‘a fuperior genius, brother; why will he not al- 
¢ low us to know him !—why will he thus oblige 
‘ us to admire him at a diftance ! what delicate 
¢ tints—what lively colouring!—I expire with 
¢ impatience (Je meurs d’enire, was her expref- 
¢ fion) to learn this enchanting fcience!”’ 

‘ Permit me then, Madam, to have the honor 
€ of inftructing you,”’ faid I. She turned quick, 
€ and blufhed extremely at this addrefs; nor 
“was I lefs embarraffed: for the fpirit that ani- 
¢ mated my gallantry had entirely evaporated in 
© this little compliment ; the firft, I believe, that 
‘ever pafled my lips ;————but it was my heart 
€ that fpoke, and I could not reprefs its dictates. 
© We both looked fo extremely filly, that Ma— 
“dam de Ja Valiere and her fon could not forbear 
€ fmiling at each other. 





‘ The latter, however, apologized for the li- 
© berty he had taken, and entreated my pardon, 
¢ which L accorded him with the beft grace in my 
€ power. 

‘ We have indeed, been very affluming, faid 
‘ Madam de la Valiere, and I fhall not be per= 
* fuaded that Montieur forgives our prefumption, 
‘ unleis he confers on us another favour, by con- 
* fenting to fpend this evening with us.” 
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© Extremely engaged by the manners of this 
‘amiable family, and flattered by the admira- 
© tion they exprefled of my talents, I no longer 
© wifhed to decline an intimacy they appeared fo 
© folicitous to promote. I accompanicd them to 
€ their apartment—their exceflive eafe and viva~ 
© city entirely diffipated my conftraint—and I 
© converfed with almoftas much freedom as if in 
€ the fociety of my male companions. 

I fung and playcd at their requeft. Madam 


M@de la Valiere was Javifh in my praife; her 


daughter, the lovely Jaqueline, faid nothing 3 
© but fhe gave mea look of approbation more ex— 
€ preffive than a thoufand words. 

¢ The night was faradvanced when I lett them, 
© charmed with their fociety, and regretting the 
€pleafures I had loft by having fo obflinaicly 
 perfifted in abfenting myfelf from it. Lietired 
€toreft, and my dreams reprefented the occur- 
* rences of an evening, the moft delightful I had 
© ever pafled. 

“I awoke next morning which the fame agrec— 


r 
r 
i 


€ able impreflions on my mind, and inftead of 


€ of immuring myfelfas ufual in my ftudy, i took 
{my fiute and went into the garden, where [ 
‘knew Madam de la Valiere and her daughier 
€frequentiy walked. I was not difappointed ; 
§ they foon joined me ; and as Madamde Ja Va- 
¢ liere was a women of fenfe and education, I was 
© with her at no lofs for fubjects of converfation. 
¢ Jaqueline, too enlivened us with her artlefs vie 
€vacity. ‘ Timid, tender, fweetly wild ;’—her 
€ figure was enchanting, and her temper the moft 
€ engaging that it is poffibie to conce've. Shall 
€l own to you my weaknefs, and acknowledge 
€ that arefemb/ance which ftruck me on our firtt 
¢ interview at Sir Humphry Mordaunt’s, between 
€ you and my long loit Jaqueiine, infpired me 
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3 == 
" ‘ with a ftronzer partiality than I had ever ex= 
P ‘perienced for any women, except herfelf? 
) ‘ Your features, indeed, are different, but their 
) ‘ expreffion is the fame ; and if I poflefs any dif- 
© cernment, your fouls are ftill more fimiliar! 


' ‘ As we walked through the gardens Jaque= 
4. ‘line topped to admire a beautiful auricula, | 
J ‘ plucked it and prefented it to her. 

“Keep it yourielf,’ faid fhe, ¢ it would foon 

vill my bofom; but preferved by your 

t thal) bloom throughout the year, 
and bid defiance to the frofts of winter.’ 

‘You, my lovely friend, who from your in- 

‘fancy have becn accuftomed to the language 

‘ of praife and approbation, can form ne adequate 


Ess a ae 
a « 


© conceptionof my feelings. LI had been beloved 

; ¢ by my mother, and pitied by Lady Manfell 5 but 

thus to find my felf adn lired by the loveliet of 

‘ your fex, was ahappinefs fo unexpectted—it ope= 

© rated like enchantmenton my fenfe sy and { feem= 

° ‘cdto open tomy foulanew and exquilite fenfe 
* ‘ofpleafure, 


‘} took the auricula, and retiring to my owna= 

¢ partment, copied it with unufual fuccefs. In the 

. ‘evening I again threw myfelf in Jaqueline’s 
way—lI wifhed to prefent her the flower Lhad 
painted, *but wanted aflurance to inention it $ 
inal in 
my breaft, ™ the courfe of the evening fhe again 


a“ 





‘however, as I purpofely wore the orig 


© 


a 


exprefled a defire to fee it imitated. I replied 
{i mply, that . had done it already. She look= 


ed pleafed, and reguefted to fee it. I brought 
¢it to her and received new prai 


x 








¢ Encouraged by their encomiums, I again of- 
fered to be her preceptor in a fcience fhe fo 
greatly admired; though whilit I {poke I trem- 
bled, left I fhould be mortified by a refufal. 
ho po= 







; 


a 2 a 2! 


She bluihed and turned toher mother, w 






















* litely thanked me for my my propofal, and accept- 
© ed it with apparent fatistaction. 1 Jooked at Ja- 
*queline, and faw her eyes fparkle with joy. 

‘From that day I commenced my dangerous 

*“ employment, and Jaqueline received my in- 

 ftructions with wonderful facility. Every oc- 

© cupation but fuch as tended to render me plea- 

§ {ing to her was renounced; my {ftudies were en~ 

* tircly negiected, and I devoted my time to mu- 

€ fic and painting. Yet think not, that, like Cy- 

*mon, 1 underwent a fudden transformation. 

© No—I ftill retained my chura¢teriftic roughnefs 

© and was often rallied by my fwect pupil for want 
£ofgallantry. But her manner was fo playful 
€ and lively—and her raillery fo eafy and good- 

“natured, that fo far from feeling hurt by i, 2 

£ could not forbear joining in the laugh, and was 

€ often the firft to ridicule myfelf. 

©] afked her one day, how fhe, who had becn 
€ accuftomed to the exceffive politenefs of the 
€ French, cculd reconcile herfelf to manners fo 

* ftrongly centrafted as mine ?”’ 
© Their politenefs, replied fhe, ‘ is overftrain- 

€ed; norcan! fee] my vanity much gratified by 

€ gallantry lavifhed without difcrimination. Had 
€] met you unbiafled by a prepofleflion in your 

6 favour, I might probably have been fhocked by 

© the contraft you fpeak of. But the reprefenta- 

© tions of my brother had procured you my etteem 

before Iefaw you—the fingularity of your cha= 
racter excited my curiofity, which was height- 
ened by a referve and diftance that my brother 
taught me to believe proceeded from timidity. 

On our firft accidental interview, your manners 


were more polifhed than I expected to find them, 
We naturally conneét the ideas of fincerity and 
candour, with the appearance of plainnefs and 
fimplicity of manners.—had yours been more 
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refined, I doubt if I fhould have thought them 
“fo@leating. Such as they are, I do not wifh 
* you to part with them—they poffefs a novelty 
* that to me renders them agreeable—and I can= 
not think that any alteration would be to your 
advantage. 
‘f ‘ The expreffion of her countenance was fo 
fweet and artlefs whilft fhe fpoke, that, ani- 
mated by an effufion of tendernefs that | could 
not reprefs, L caught her hand and preffed it to 
my lips. 
© We were both inftantly covered with confu- 
lion; but mine was the greatefl, and {he foon- 
os eft recovered. 
-m& ‘Why,’ faid the, “ would you adopt the man« 
ners you have juft now heard me cenfure ? Do 
you imagine, that becaufe a French woman, I 
arm infeniible to the merit vf a modeft and ref— 
pectful conduct, and only to be charmed by 
boldnefs and prefumption.”” 

‘1 blufhed fo deeply at this reproof, and ap= 
peared fu really afflicted by her difpleafure, ; 
that fhe immediatciy refumed her gentlenefs, 4 
and endeavoured to encourage me by particular 
attention. 

‘Oh, my friend, how fwiftly did that fummer bi 
alide away !—It was one dream of blifs—one 
{weet delirium of fancy !—Towards the clofe of 
it, as I was preparing one morning to attend my 
lovely pupil as ufual, Lreceived a meflage from 
Madame de la Valiere, to inform me that her 
daughter could not that morning have the pleg- 
fure of receiving my inftructions. 

€ Thouzh chagrined at this prevention, and cu- 
£ rious to know the occafion of it, I felt acen- 
fcioufnefs which would not fufferme to make 
, + € any enquiries from Madame de Ja Valiere’s fer- 
La »‘ vant, who brought the meflage ; and as it bad 
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€ quite the air of a prohibition, neither could I 
© so to her apartinent to fatisfy my doubts. I 
determined however to watch them from my 
£ windows, and ere long beheld them in the gar- 
€ den accompanied by a flranger, whofe drefs and 
€ mien feemed toannounce him of fuperior rank. 
€ 1 viewed him with a kind of initinétive horror, 
€ and for the firft time experienced the feorpion 
€ ftings of jealoufy. 

‘| pafled a moft tedious and painful day ; but 
¢ in the evening my impatience could no longer 








© brook reftraint—and as our intimacy warrant- 
€ed this liberty, I went without ceremony to 
Madam de la Valiere’s apartment. Thoue!l 


i 
i 

¢ fhe received me with her ufval poliieneds, I was 

€ ftruck with an alteration in her manners, and I 


- , 
© eafily difcerned through the gaiety fhe aflumed, 
a much greater propentity to fericufnefs than 
to mirth. In Jaqueline’s features, her feelings 
€ were ftill more apparent. They CX] 
* five of a penfivenefs I never betore perceived 
and were no longer animated by thofe tweet 
© {miles which were wont to call up tl 
* joy and rapture to my bofom. My fympathe- 
tic heart caught the infectious fadnefs—I was 
€ foftened to a degree of unmanly weaknefs, and 
* could with difficulty reftrain my tears. 

¢ Jaqueline threw down her eyes, as if afr: 
® of meeiing mine. We both fat filent and de- 
€ jected 3 but the ftranger examined us with an 
* air of fufpicious ferutiny.--I learned from his 
* converfation with Madam de la Valiere, that 
# he was a German, anJ that his title was Count 
* Jerzenhoff.—He appeared to be about thirty- 
‘five. His manners were noble, and his face 
* would have been handfome, but fora cloud of 
* aufterity that lowered on his brow. He feem- 
* ed much addicted to taciturnity, and his deport- 
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ment was fedate and folemn. When it grew 


“dark he retired, with a promife of renewing 


his vifit the next day. 

‘Obferving that my prefence impofed a re- 
ftraint on Jaqueli ne and her mother, I imme- 
diately retired, involved in inconceivable dif— 
trefs and perplexity ; for my friend, from 
whom I might have hoped an explanation, 
was abfent ona party of pleafure, and his re- 
turn was not expected for fome time, 

‘The moon fhone bright and invited me 
abroad; and when I imagined the family were 
atreft, I took my flute and went into the gar- 
den.—I fuothed my melancholy with fuch {oft 
and plaintive airs as were confonant with my 
feelings, Il ceafed for a time, and ftood be- 
neath the window of Jaqucline’s apartment— 
Lheard the cafement gently opened—this was 
a proof of fympathy too Mattering to efcape the 
penetration of a lover!.I retired to fome dii- 
tance andrefumed my flute; but its melan- 
choly melody was often interrupted by my 
fighs and tears.—Thus did I pafs the night; 
and it was not until funrife that I left the gar- 
den. 

‘ The Count came early next day; but as it 
rained, I could not even enjoy the fatisfaction 
of beholding Jaqueline from my window, 
However, | pafled the night as 1 had done the 
preceding one, and had the fame reafon to fat— 
ter myfelf that fhe was not infentible to my 
forrow. 

‘ The next .morning Madam de la Valicre 
fent to requeft my company. 

‘With a palpitating heart L obeyed the fum- 
mons, and found her alone with Jaquejine. She 
apologifed tor her neglect of me, andanformed 
me, thatas fhe was obliged to leave her lodgings 
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precipitately, fhe had fent for me to bid her a- 
dieu, and return me the acknowledgmenis due 
to me by her daughter and herfelf. Confound- 
ed by thisintelligence, 1 was unable tu reply, I 
looked at Jaqueline, who kad never raifed her 
eyes from the time of my entrance; and now 
hiding her face with her handkerchief, fhe re- 
clined her head on the back of her mother’s 
chair. Lheard Madam de la Valiere figh deep- 
ly and methought ihe beheld us both with leoks 
of compaffion. In this fituation a fervant an= 
nounced the Count. Jaqueline ftarted, and the 
handkerchief which concealed her face fe!] to 
the ground. I flew to reach it to her, and faw 
her beautiful eyes ftreaming with tears. Re- 
gardlefs of the prefence of her mother, or the 
approach of my detefted rival, in a tranfport 
of mingled tendernefs and defpair, I flung my- 
felf at her feet, and embracing her knees, in 
founds f{carcely articulate, conjured her not to 
abanden me. 

© Madam de la Valiere was ftrangely affected 
at this fcene 3 but her confufion was increafed 
by the voice of the Count, who was already in 
the anti-chamber. She entreated me to retire 
through a door that led to the back ftairs; but 
before I could recover from my emotion, fhe 
was oblised to leave us to receive the Count 
and prevent his entrance. Jaqueline, as ifter- 
rified at the found of his voice, flew trom me 
and rufhed out of the reom through the private 
door. I followed her—I caught her hand—fhe 
feemed unable to fprak, but made me a fign to 
retire. IL reluétantly obeyed her—but though 
my apprehenfions of lofing her for ever were 
now nearly confirmed to a dreadful certainty, 
the conviction of being beloved by her, fofien- 
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ed the fenfe of my mifery, and almoft recon- 
© ciled me to anguith. 

‘In the evening I faw them depart in the 
€ Count’s carriage—but I will not fatigue you 
With a repetition of my fulferings—they were 
indeed inexpretiible ! 

‘Jt was leng ere I could aflume calmnefs 
fufficient to make any enquiry—however, I 
learned from the fervants of the houfe, that 
they had retired toa finall, but elegant villa 
fituated on the oppofite fide of the town. I got 
my directions, and when it was dark, fet outto 
reconnoitre the new habitation of my Jaqueline. 
Behind it was a little grove which was feparat— 
ed from the g arden by a thick hedge. This 
obftacle I ealily furmounted, and pafled the 
night in ranging through the allies, and walk 


cal 





a“ 


ing beneath the windows. AJl was ftill and 
filent, and at day-break I retired. All day 
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*1l watched in difguife about the avenues of : 
‘the houfe; but could not catch even a 
‘ dittant glimpfe of my beloved Jaqueline. At 
“night I refumed my wonted ftation, and on a 
Siittie foft Hagalet IL had purpofely brought, I 
* breathed thofe melancholy notes which were 
py © mott expreflive of my forrow.—It was bright 
; © moon-light, and | plainly difcovered a female 
m 6S gure at one of the windows my heart told 
@ ‘me it was my Jaqueline, and it did not deceive 
‘ me. 
a 


‘1! fomerimes refolved to go boldly to the 
© honfe, and openly aflert my claim to her affec= 
tions ; but confcious of my own impetuofity, 
the dicad of committing fome fatal outrage if 
1 fhould meet the Count, detained me, and I 
#® determined to wait the arrival of La Valiere, 
who was hourly expected. Next night, I had 
nv fooner cleared the gardea hedge than a man, 
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€ whom I inftantly knew to be the Count, rufhed 
‘from an arbour where he had lain concealed, 


“and drawing his rapier defired me to ftand and 


© enquired in a haughty tone, how I dared thus, 
like a thief, to enter that demefne ? 

© Fired with indignation, and a thirft for ven- 
© geance, I fuddenly drew,—and aiked by what 


n 


© authority he prefumed to ftop me ?”’ 
* By the authority of a lover—faid he—of a 
¢ favoured one. !”’ 


¢ Tis an infernal falfehood ?”’ cried I, foam- 


© ing with rage.—‘ By heaven thou art not—thou 


¢ halt never be the favoured lover of Jaqueline, 
whilft I have life to prevent it.” 

‘1 waited not for areply, but aimed at him a 
thruft, which he parried. His phicgm gave him 
too greatly the advantage; after afew more paf~ 
fes, his weapon entered my breaft, aad I feil 
lifelefs on the ground. 
¢ Poor Jaqueline had, as ufual, expected me at 
her window; but her ears were now affailed with 
founds far different from thofe tender notes of 
love, to which they had been accuftomed—by 
the clafhing of fwords, fucceeded by my groans. 

€ Seized with affright and horror, fhe alarmed 
the family with her cries, and few to the fatal 
fcene. She flung herfelf on my bleeding body, 
and her paflionate complaints awoke me from 
my infentibility. 

¢ Oh, my Seymor, did you then die for your 
Jaqueline ! Monfter, aaflin—murderer’——cried 
the, turning to the Count; * are thefe thy tri- 
umphs! behold the lovelieft—the moft beloved 
of men, a breathlefs bleeding corfe! But think not 

"Ll furvive him! Seymor, my friend—my lov- 
er—you died uncon{cious of my tendernefs. 

¢ Oh Heavens, what were my fenfations! [ 


thought myfelf dying 5 but the harps of Angels 
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feemed to vibrate in my ears! Jaqueline clafp- 
ed me to her bofom—fhe pretled her cheek to 
mine!—Ages of anguifh feemed repaid by the 
tranfports of a moment 2—Exceflive joy co- 
operating with the effufion of my blood, over- 
powered my fenfes, and I fainted away. How 
long I continued in my trance I know not. 
The violent pain I received from the dreffing 
of my wound firt awoke me from it. I look- 
ed around and perceived myfelf ina ftrange 
apartment—but the furgeon, who was per- 
forming the operation, had been my friend and 
fellow-ftudent. I afked him if my wound 
was mortal ? He faid he hoped it was not; but 
concern and confternation were vifible in his 
countenance. I remarked them with pleafure ; 
fur death was now become the object of my 
fupreme ambition. 

‘ For two days my fever continued extremely 


‘ hioh, and my fenfes were difordered. On the 


third I funk into a flumber, and from it I 


‘ awoke once more to the light ofreafon, which, 


c 
¢ 


like the rays of the returning fun after a tem— 
peftuons night of horrors, ferved only to dif- 
cover the defolation that furrounded me !” 

‘ The firft object that ftruck me, was Dela 
Valiere, who hung over me in filent forrow. 
He embraced mie with great tendernefs. 

©Oh my triend,’ cried I, * what ftrange events 
have occurred tince our feparation! Tell me 
where am 1? where is your fier? where is 


the Count ?” 


c 


‘Reprefs this curiofity,’ replied he; ‘ you 
are extremely weak, 

‘Oh! cried I ‘this dreadful fufpence muft 
prove more injurious to my health, than the 


€moft fatal certainty. W bo is this Count? 
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€Satisfy my impatience, I conjure you; and 
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explain to me the nature of the ties by which 
he is conne¢ted with your family.’ 

€ After a few more remonttrances on his fide, 
and entreaties on mine, he confented to my 


‘ wifhes, and gave me the explanation I fo paf- 
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fionately defired. 

‘ The Count Jerzenhorff,’ faid he, * is a noble 
German, whofe family has been long united 
with ours by the bonds of friendship, and by 
the ties of confanguinity. His father, on his 
death-bed, bequeathed him to the guardian- 
fhip of mine;—he received his education in 
our family, and continued through choice to 
refide in it, until Jaqueline had attained her 
tenth year. Youngas fhe then was, the Count 
perceived in her early graces, the promife of 
her prefent beauties and attractions: and as he 
was obliged to goto the Eaft-lidies, to take 
peffeffion of a very rich property bequeathed 
him by an uncle, he prevailed on my father to 
promife him the hand of Jaqueline at his re- 
turn, which, as his foreign aftairs had been 
greatly difarranged, he forefaw would not be 
in lefs than four or five years. Three years 
after his departure, my father dieds but in his 
laft moments, conjured my mother to adhere 
religioufly to his engagement with the Count 3 
and even extorted from the little Jaqueline a 
facred promife to receive him as her huf- 
band. 

‘ Fortwo vears fubfequent to this event we 
conftantly received letters fom the Count, 
accompanied by preferits of confiderable va- 
lune; but, after fometime this correfpondence 
was totally diicontinued on his fide, and for 
the two laft years we never received the flighi- 
eit inrelliges of him. ‘This apparent ne- 
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© ple& naturally induced us to conclude, he no 
© longer defired an alliance with our family; 
‘and when we retired to Leyden, we confider- 
©‘ ed ourfelves as freed from engagements which 
“he did not appear folicitous to aflert, and from 
© your firft intimacy with cur family, we faw 
‘ with pleafure the growing attachment between 
* you and Jaqueline, which was evident to every 
* one except yourfelves. 

‘Such was our fituation when the Count un+ 
expectedly arrived. He had written conftant- 
© ly, but his letters had been fuppreffed by his a- 
‘ gent, who villanoufly deceived him and appro— 
* priated to his own ufe the noble prefents which 
©‘ had been intended for ours. Onan accidental 
‘ difcovery of this treachery, the Count doubly * 
‘ alarmed at receiving no letters from our fami- 
© ly, embarked in the firft fhip that failed from 
‘ France, and from thence purfued us hither. 

‘ Though charmed with Jaqueline’s innocence 
‘and beauty, he was difgufted with her coldnefs 
‘and averfion ; and your mutual emotion in the 
‘ interview to which he was witnefs, revealed to 
‘ his penetration the caufe of his unfavourable 
‘reception. My mother perceived and compaf— 
¢ fionated the conflicts of your bofom; your mid= 
‘night melody was not unmarked by her; her 
€ heart inclined her to your favour—but her ho- 
‘nour wasengaged. In purfuance of its dictates, 
© fhe determined to remove from your prefence 
© an object which would only augment your af- 
¢ fliction, and fent an exprefs to haftep my re- 
© turn. ——-The Count was informed of your mid 
© night excurfiens—you know the reft. 

‘Muftthen myJaqueline be devoted toawretch! 
¢ —A barbarian, who availing himfelf of parent- 
‘al authority, would drag the reluctant victim 
¢ to the altar! Gan Madam de la Valiere confent 
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© to the inhuman facrifice of her lovely child! — 
€ Let her not ftifle the foft pleadings of nature in 
her bofom!—It is the voice of the Divinity, and 
© its dictates are fuperior to arbitrary laws! 





€ Oh my friend,’ cried de !2 Valiere, © I dare 
€ flatter you withhope ! Yet the future is uncer= 
tain, perhaps the Count may gencrouliy relin- 
€quifh hisclaim. But let me now fly toac~ 
€ quaint Jaqueline with the refloration of your 
€ reafon.’ 

‘He left me 3 and hopelefs as was my prefent 
€ fituation, I found it jefs intolerable than the 
dreadful uncertainty I had before fuftained. 
¢ From my friend the furgeon I learned, that I 
€ was at prefent in his apartments, whither I had 
¢ 
c 
‘ 





been conveyed on the nivht of the rencounter 
by the domettics of Madam de Ja Valiere, 
whofe habitation was at a fimall diftance. 

© His care and attention greatly ceonduced ta 
€ my recovery; ina few devs | was pronounced 
out of danger, and in a fortnight was able ta 
¢ leave my roon 

Dela Valiere, meantime, was my confant 
© companion; bui he avoided meniioning Jeque- 
$ line, though whenever I had an opportunity I 
¢ prefled to know her determination. F nding 
¢him obftinate in his evafions, lL entreated him 
¢ to deliver a letter to her: and aiter many diffi~ 
¢ culties, he yielded to my inflances, or rather to 
€ the violence with which they were enforced ; 
¢for he knew my impetuolity, and dreaded to 
¢ exafperate me by a refufal. 

‘I wrote—my pation infpired me with clo- 
€ quence.—I endeavoured to convince her that 
© it was a guilty profanation of the moft facred 
€ rites, to confecrate her vows to one man, whilft 
her hcart wasdevotedto another. I invalidat— 
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€ ed a vow extorted from a child ; and conjured 
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‘her to confent to a private union, and accom 
pany me to England ; where my family, who 
were not unworthy her alliance, would receive 
her with raprure, (and indeed I had every thing to 
expect from the indulgence of my parents); and 
in concluficn, befought her to favour me with 
a private interview, 

‘ De la Valiere returned in the evening and 
brought me this anfwer. 


The Letter. 
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* It were in vain todifavow a paffion of which 
[ have already given fuch fatal proofs. Yes, 
Seymor, | love you with the trueft, the ten- 
dereft affection that ever animated a human 
bofom !—but when I acknowledge your influ- 
ence, I know you too generous to exertit un— 
worthily—to love you is my misfortune—to 
purfue the dictates of my paflion would be a 
crime! 

© Your reafonings are fallacious—the voice of 
confcience tells me they are. She alone can 
guide me through this wildernefs of forrow. 
Difobedience to the laft commands of an ex= 
piring parent !—a violated vow !—I fhudder at 
the idea!—Fancy recalls the folemn fcene to 
my imagination. My father clafps me to his 
dying bofom—lI hear his groans!—His hands 
raifed to heaven in fpeechlefs agony! he fup- 
plicated its blefling on my head! Again I re- 
peat that fatal promife—the fource of all my 
mifery.—Oh, Seymor! my beloved—my ge- 
onerous friend—abandon me to my deftiny— 
fuffer me to be unfortunate; but feek not to 
involve me in guilt. 

¢ Receive this letter as my laft adieu.—I dare 
¢not meet you. Doubtful of my fortitude I muft 
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€ decline the trial! Return alone to your coun= 
* try, and, if it is potlible, forget the unhappy 
© JAQUELINE.’ 


* This letter threw me into the deepeft def- 
pair; yet I had again the boldnefs to wr te to 
€ Jaqueline, and entreat even a parting inter= 
© view ;—but fhe only fent me a verbal refufal 
© by her brother, couched indeed in the gentle 
© terms.—A few days afterwards llearned from 
€ common report (for de la Valiere dared not ta 
* be the mellenger of my misfortune) that my 
€ Jaqueline had given her hand to the Count! 

* Enraged at this intelligence, I foamed with 
© paffion, and a¢ted a thoufand extravagancies 
¢ —I flew to poor la Valiere, who that inftant 
© entered my apartment, and loading him with 
f every infult my fury could invent; accufed 
‘him of betraying my friend{hip—and facri- 
£ ficing his fitter to his own ambitious views! 

© He liftened to me with gentlenefe, and en- 
€ deavoured to footh ime by tenderne!s and com= 
‘paflion. My rage exhaufted itfeif——-I flung 
*myfelfon his neck, and burtting into tears, 
€ conjured him to pity and forgive me! 

I determined to remain no longer in a place 
€ fu fatal to my repofe. That very night I left 
$ Leyden and took the road to Paris, where 
© 1 knew I fhould have the confolation of meet— 
ing Lord and Lady Manfell. De la Valiere 
accompanied me to the frontiers of France 5 
© our feparation renewed al! my affliction; his 
€ countenance, his air—the amiable penticene!s 
¢ of his manners, continually reminded me of 
*his fifter; and whilft he remained with me, it 
‘feemed to me that I loft but the half of my 
§ Jaqueline, 
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€ Lord and Lady Manfell were rejoiced at my 


unexpected arrival; but greatly fhocked at 
my altered appearance. From them I con- 
cealed not the adventure that had occafioned 
it ;—they generoutly fympathized in my dif- 
trefs, and kindly endeavored to alleviate it. 

€ Like a wretch, who, born in darknefs receives 


the fenfe of fight but for an interval that enables 


him to contemplate the fair and beautiful cre- 
ation, and again finds himfelffuddenly envelop= 
ed in eternal fhades! Such was my intellectual 
darknefs! IL looked back to thofe happy hours 
of love and innocence I had pailed in the focie~ 
ty of Jaqueline ; and the retrofpection of my 
paft felicity, threw adeeper fhade of horror 
over the defolation of my foul! 

‘ Lady Manfell ftrove to draw me from my 
melancholy, by engagi:¢ me in the moft bril- 
liant affemblies. The prefence of your fex was 
now no longer difpleafing to me; it was of too 
little confequence to imprefs me with awe 3 
and eafe is the child of indifference. But in- 
ftead of entering into the converfation, I fat 
moody and filent. Somtimes, when provoked 
by the importunate civilities of the French, I 
returned their troublefome politenefs and pro~ 
fulion of compliments, with the utmott con- 
tempt and afperity ; and my habitual gloom, 
interrupted by thofe fudden gufts of pafiion, 
with great appearance of probability, infpired 
them with an opinion of my infanity. I was 
pleafed with an error which exempted me from 
an obfervance of the conimon forms of fociety, 
and requefted Lord Manfell not to difcounte- 
nance the report. Thus when I chofe to join 
the converfation, they fancied me in one of my 
lucid intervals; and when I wifhed to be alone 
or fitent, they left me at liberty to purfue my 
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inclinations 3 and by this miftake I avoided 
thofe dangerous fracas in which my bluntnefs of 
expreflion would prcebably have engaged me a- 
amongft a people fo tenacious of their honour. 
But though the generality of the French may 
be of a light and frivolous charater, I found 
amongit them many men of folid underftand- 
ing and deep erudition, whofe converfation 
polleffled charms almoft peculiar to themfelves, 
enlivened by vivacity, animated by wit, and 
and embellifhed with Attic elegance. 

‘In fpring I bad adieu to my noble friends, 
and fet outto join my brother, who was thea 
at Venice. 

‘We continued two years in Italy ; my bro- 
ther had many adventures$ but I ccclined 
partaking in any of them. Though my me- 
lancholy abated, the fingularity of my man~ 
ners ftill adhered to me; and after an abfence 
of more than four years, I returned to England, 
nearly as uncouth and more whimiical, thougli 
not fo awkward and timid, as when I left it. 

© When our father wrote to defire our return, 
we determined to crofs the Alps, and take our 
route through Switzerland—the refidence ofa 
free and virtuous people. 

© A few days after our arrival at Geneva, as I 
rode out one morning along the borders of the 
Rhone, attended only by one fervant anda 
Swifs, whom | brought with me asa guide, I 
obferved a fine feat at fome diftance, and on en- 
quiring to whom it belonged, was informed by 
the Swifs that its owner was the Count Jerzen- 
horff—gracious heaven! it was the manfion of 
my Jaqueline!—Seized with a violent emotion 
at this intelligence, and impelled by an irre- 
fiftible propenfity, [ turned my horfe towards 
it. LE gotonariling greund which command- 
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© edamore diftant profpect of the demefne. Asmy 
€ fight wasrather fhort, [never travelled without 
© a telefcope; by itsafliftance, Icould difcover a 
© number of perfons who by their drefs Ij udged to 
© be peafants, dancing ona noble Jawn that front 
“ed the caftle. Lalfo perceived amengft them 
© fome whofe air and appearance befpoke them 
4 =. of fuperior quality, and IJ even fancied I could 
®, © d&tinguifh my Jaque!ine. Fired with the idea 
¢ of once more beholding a perfon fo dear to me, 
' ©] determined on the execution of a plan which 
» ‘thatinftant occurredto fhe. I obliged the Swifs 
€ peafant who attended me as a guide, to change 
© habits with me, and giving him a piece of mo 
€ ney, laid ftrict injunctions on him and my other 
© fervant who was French, not to ftir from the 
6 place until my return. 
“I proceeded alone to the caftle; my habit fe= 
‘cured me from fufpicion; I afked a peafant 
‘ whom I overtook on the way, the occafion of 
}* the rejoicings, and if I might be permitted to 
)* partake in them! 
‘ You are not of this canton,’ replied he, ¢ or 
phyou could not be ignorant that this is the anni~ 
m verfary of the Count’s marriage, which is always 
ecelebrated with a feftival asat prefent. Come 
Seewith me, continued he, you will be welcome 
ae o the Gountefs;—her {weethefs and affability 
ue pave rendered her the idol of the country.’ 
€ If the old man had not been almoft blind, he 
Samuit have percéived my violent agitstion. I 
llowed him, however, with trembling fteps, 
d on entering the iawn obferved my Jaque— 
ne furrounded by ladies, amongit whom was 
adam de Ja Valiere. I retired behind fome 
es, againft which I fupported myfelf.—She 
ngled in the dance, and feemed to partake i 
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8 SEYMOR. 
and encourage the joy of her ruftice guefts.—1 
faw the Count—he did not dance, but repofed 


himfelf at fome diftance beneath a pavillion. 

‘ When the dance was done, the Countefs re= 
tired trom the company, and feated herfelf on 
the turf beneath a fpreading tree; behind itran 
a fhrubbery which fkirted the lawn. I wifhed 
to attract her attention, and would have facri- 
ficed worlds fur a moment’s converfation with 
her. My former method recurred to my mc-~ 
mory. Lwent tothe muficians, and prevailing 
on them to fupply me with a flute, I retired in- 
to the wildernefs. 

‘ For a time I watched her in filence--her ar- 
titude was penfive, and methought I faw her 
Wipe away atear. I took the flute and began 
to breathe on it the fame plaintive notes with 
which I had been accuftomed to exprefs my un- 
happy paflion. She ftarted from her feat at the 
well known founds, and gazing wildly round 
her, rufhed into the fhrubbery ; but [had ceaf- 
ed, unable to proceed. She faw me, but was 
deceived by my drefs — 

© Penfanr,’ fhe cried, in an agitated tone, ¢ what 
wild notes of melody were thofe I heard!’ Her 
eyes met mine as fhe fpoke—fhe inftantly re- 
copnized me. 

Oh! my Jaqueline!’ cried I, falling on my 
knees at her feet, and paflionately feizing her 
hand, ‘ Oh Jaqueline, is it thus we meet! 

© Oh Seymor, do you ftill retain your ill-fated 
paffion !—Is Jaqueline flill remembered—ftill 
beloved! But whesetore do you purfue me! 
Why would you interrupt the compofure of 
my foul! Leave me—cried fhe, fly forever from 
my fight! Even this interview unfought as is 
was, Is a breach of my duty. 
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© In vain I endeavoured to detain her——fhe 
€ burft into tears and tore herfelf from me. I 
‘flung myfelf on the ground and beat my breaft 
‘in the wildnefs of my defpair. I was roufed 
from my emotions by a confufion I obferved 
amidft the company. The dancing wasdifcon- 
tinued, and the mufic ceafed. 1 perceived a 
crowd aflembled about fome perfon whom I 
could not difcern. A thoufand conjectures 
rufhed on my imagination, and I was on the 
point of leaving my retreat 3; when I faw Ma- ' 
dam de la Valicre advancing haftily towards 
me. She flew to me and tenderly embracing f 
me.— ‘ 
‘Fly, Seymor, faid fhe, Jaqueline conjures 
you to leave this place immediately. Eviace ' 
your refpect by your obedience to her com- i" 
mands.” 
£ I vo, replied I, her mandates are facred !—But 
though forced to relinquifh her love, let me } 
{till poflefs her friendship !” ! 
* Receive this pledge of it,’ fhe cried, taking 
a bracelet from her arm—the wealth of the In- 
dies would have appeared drofs in comparifon 
to the gift—it was Jaqueline’s pi@ture! I caught \ 
itto my heart, and prefling the hand that pre= : 
fented’it to my lips, 1 left Madam de la Va= i 


liere, who was evidently impatient of my pre- | 
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fence, and returned to the place where I had 
left my horfes, exulting in my treafure, and re~ i 
joicing in the confciouinefs of being ftill dear bi: | 
to Jaqueline. ‘ 

‘ { was furprized to find my Swifs alone, ang 
arrayed in the livery of my French fervant. To 
account for this transformation, he informed me, 
that [ had no fooner departed than Jeannot ob- 
liged him to transfer my clothes to him, and 
was gone, as he believed to the caftle. This 
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* intelligence fet me almoft frantic 3 and Inolos- 
* ger doubted that he had been the caufe of the 
© difturbance I had obferved amongtt the dancers. 

© My fufpicions were well grounded.—The fel- 
€ low, who was an humorift, and chofe to par~ 
© take in the adventure, on findine himfelf dref- 
€ fed inarich riding fuit, thought proper to af- 
© fume the airs of a man of quality 3 and intro- 
* ducing himfelf to the company with unparal- 
© Jeled affurance, afked one of the ladies to dance, 
© He was a good mimic and might poffibly have 
© fuccecded in his im pofition, had he not been un- 
* fortunately recollected by a Swifs gentleman, 
© with whom I had been intimately acquainted 
“at Rome, and now declared his knowledge of 
“him to the Count. The circumftance of his 
© belonging to me firangely alarmed him. [Poor 
© Jeannot was feized in the height of his career, 
© confronted with his accufer, and clofely exa- 
© mined in refpect to the motives of his enterprize. 
©“ Where falfchood would have been unavailing 
“le adhered to truth. He contetled his fault, 
“but denicd any other defign but that of amufing 
© himfelf witha harmlefs frolic ;—faid he had bor- 
© rowed the fuit he wore of his mafter, without 
“his permiffion or knowledge 3 and entirely de~ 
© nied my having the fmallett fhare in the adven= 
ture. After being ducked, and receiving a 
‘found drubbing from the Count’s domeftics, 
€he was ignominioufly difmilicd. I meantime 
€ waited for him two hours in the extremeft fuf- 
© penfe and anxiety, and was obliged at laft to 
return to the city difguifed as I was. Happi- 
“ly I got.unnoticed to my lodgings, and had 
£ time tu drefs before my brother’s return. 

€ It was night before Monfieur Jeannot deem- 
* ed it expedient to make his appearance, and 
* were it not that the rueful fpectacle he exhi- 
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bized in fome meafure difarmed my refentment, 
I believe I fhould have torn him piecemeal. 
¢ Late in the evening I received a billet—tbe 
writing was Madam de Ja Valliere’s. 


€ The imprudence of your valet has extreme- 
ly alarmed the Count, who believes him to have 
been inftigated by you through difhonourable 
defigns. Ifthe peace and honour of Jaqueline 


‘are dear to you, leave Geneva immediately ! 
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When her heart had begun to reconcile itfelf 
to its fate, why would you by obtruding your- 
felf en her fight—by convincing her that a paf- 
lion which fhe believed long fince extinct, {till 
exifts in your Ltofom; why would you renew 
the conflicts of her foul! O Seymor ! dear and 
amiable friend, leave the poor victim ofduty to 
enjoy the triumph fhe has fo dearly purchafed, 
and interrupt not by your prefence the only fa- 
tisfaction fhe is now capable of enjoying. 

‘IT can receive no anfwer—your immediate 
departure will fufficiently evince your friend— 
fhip for Jaqueline, and your refpect for her 
commends,’ 


€ Yes, my Jaqueline,’ cried I, ¢ you fhall be 
obeyed !—Your Seymor would fly to the ut- 


© moft verge of the earth rather than difturb for 


~ 


an inftant the ferenity of your mind. 
‘I dared not to write.—Obedience was now 
the only proof of tendernefs thai I could give, 
or the Countefs receive with honour, 
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€ I felt an infinite fatisfactiou in the little fa- 
crifice I was about to make, I prepared for 
my departure with the utmoft alacrity, and left 
the city before day-break in the morning, ac- 
companied by my brother, who kindly acquief- 
ced in my precipitate departure. 
* We arrived in Enzland and were received 
with rapture by our porcnts; but our tender 
and refpectabie father furvived our return but 
a year. Lord and Lady Manfeil continued 
their friendship to ine—whilft they lived—I di- 
vided my time between them and iny mother 
and brother, but a violent contagious diforde: 
deprived me at once of boaih thofe loved and 
valued friends. As myrecital has beenalready 
too much in the dolorious ftrain, J will not en- 
large on the affliction this event occafioned me. 
Their fon, now only feventeen, was by this 


double lofs delivered over to the tuition of an 





old grand nother, who has made it the ftudy of 
her ufclefs exiftence to fpoil and deftroy him 3 
—and indeed, her efforts have been but too ef- 
fectually exerted. Yet he po'fciles many vir- 


tues, and you can no lonser be furprized at the 
3 ! 


interelt } take in his fate. 

¢ Since my departure from Leyden, I have con- 

flantly corrcfponded withde la Valiere. [write 

to him of his lovely fifter—I make a thoufand 
. ; i ais 

nfwers he entirely over= 





enguiries 3 bu én his a 
looks them, end fpeaks of her in fuch gene ral 
terms, that Ll learn Little more from his letters 
than that fhe {till 

© Seven vears have elapfed fince my ad 
ut :3 yet convinced as { am that our fe- 
paration 1 uft b: ciernal, fo ftrong ts the im-= 
prefiion | ftillretain ofimy unhappy attachment, 
that thouch itno longer embitters the tra gul- 
lity of my mind, or rende:s me gloomy and un~ 
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€ focial, I feel an utter difinclination to the idea 
© of connecting myfelf with any other woman, 
‘and your poor friend is on the verge of dege- 
¢ nerating into that ufelefs and unnatural animal 
‘ —3 whimfical old batehelor! 
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VERSES 


BY 


R. B. SHERIDAN, Esa. 


Mr. Sheridan meeting Mifs Linley, ie 
at the entrance of a Grotto in the Vicinity of Bat? 
took the Libert y of offering hey [ me Ad é 
which apprehending th. + fhe was lifpl ifed, he left 
the following Lines in the Grotto next day. 
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++ 


[ ] cours is this mofs covered Grotto of 
Stone 
And damp is the Shade of this dew-dripping 
Tree, 
Yet Fthisrude Grotto with Rapture will own, 
And Willow! thy Damps are retrefhing to me. 


For this is the Grotto where Delia reclin‘’d 

As late Lin fecret her Confidence fought: 
And thisis the Tree kept her fafe from the W ind, 
As blufhing fhe heard the grave Leffon I 
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VERSES BY at 
Then tell me thou Grotto of Mofs-cever'd fone, 
And tell me thou Willow with Leaves drip- 
ping dew, 
Did Delia feem vex’d when Horatio was gone 
And did fhe confefs her refentment to you. 


Methinks now each Bough as you’re waving it 
tries 
To whifper a Caufe for the forrow I feel 5 
To hint how fhe frown’d when I dar’d to advife, 
Aud figh’d whes fhe faw that I did it with 
zeal. 


True, truce, fo fhe did filly Leaves I allow 3 
She frown'd but no Rage in her Looks could I 
fee : 
She frown’d but Refle@tion had clouded her Brow 
She figh’d, but perhaps "twas in Pity to me. 


Then wave thy Leaves brifker thou Willow of 
W oe 
I tell thee no Rage in her looks I could fee: 
{ cannot, I will not believe it was fo; 
She was not fhe could not be angry with me. 


For well did fhe know that my Heart meant no 
wrong: 

It funk at the thought but of giving her pain; 
But trufted its Tafk to a flattering Tongue 
Which err’d from the Feelings it could apt exe 

plain. 


Yet oh! ifindeed I’ve offended the maids 
If Delia my humble monition refufe; 
Sweet Willow the next time fhe vifits thy thade, 
Fan geutly her Bofom and plead my Excufe, 
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a6 R. B. SAFRIDAN, ESQ8 
And thou ftony Gsot in thy Arch mayft pre~ 
ferve 
Two lingering drops of the night-fallen Dew ; 
And juft let them fall at her feet and they’l] ferve 
As Tears of my Sorrow entrufted to you. 


Or leaft they unheeded fhould fall at her Feet, 
Let them fall on her Bofom of Snow and I 
fwear 
The next time J vilit thy Mofs—cover’d Seat 
I'l] pay thee each drop with a genuine Tear, 


$0 mayft thou green Willow for Ages thus tofs 
Thy Brarches fo lank o’er the flow winding 
Dptream ; 
And thou ftony Grotto retain all thy Mofs, 
Whileyet there’sa Poettomake thee his theme, 


Nay, more, may my Delia ftill give you he: 
charms 
Each Evening and fometimes the whole Even- 
ing long ; 
Then Grotto be proud to fupport her white arms 
Then Willow wave all thy Green Tops to her 
Song. 
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AMELIA WOODLI 


+ 


. I AM determined,’ faid I, ‘ to go forward this 


© evening.” 

‘But the roads are fo bad, and night will be 
‘here, before you are aware’ faid the Landlord 

It wastono purpofe. Allhisrheioric wasthrowa 
away upon me, fothat notwithftanding my friend's 
houfe, was twelve miles diftant from the inn, 
and the greateft part of the way lay along a bye- 
road, on which it would be impoilible, what- 
ever were the urgency of the occafion, to make 
much expedition; J perfifted in my determin- 
ation, and mounted my horfe about 4 o’clock, 


in the afternoon of a cloudy day in the month 
of February, 








4 AMELIA WOODLY,. 


Having not feen the friend whom I was going 
to viltt, fora lung time, my attention was fo 
abforbed in anticipating the joyful mccting 
which I expected, that upon recoverins from 
my reverie and looking about me towards the 
approach ofnight, I began to fulpect that I had 
by fome means or other loft my way. I deters 
mined however to prefs forward at all events, 
in hopes of meering with fome cottage where I 
might procure the neccfiavy information. I 





purred my horfe, and went on—but 
} habitation was in view. 

Inthe meantime the shades of evening deep- 
ened areund me, and fome black clouds which 
were gathering in the welt, feemed to portend 
an approaching ftorm. I began now to repent 
that Ehad not taken my landlord’s advice---but 
jt was tuo late to reflect upon that alternative; 
and I concluded that it was impoilible that I 
could ride much further in this pare of the 
country, without meeting with fome cottage 
or other. 

The wind now began to whiftle amongft the 





©Jeatlefs branches The feund was cold and 
© cheerlefs.—I buttoned my great-coat round me 
and liftened to the fighing of the blaft. A few 


fcattered drops fuon began to fall, which were 
fhertiy fucceeded by a heavy rain, 

Uncertain whither the track which | was pur- 
fuing would Jead me, [ kept forward with 
doubt and hefitation, ’ti!l at the termination of 
a long miry lane I fuddenly found myfe!f upon 
an open fpace fkirted with trees. The dim 
twinkling of two or three lights marked the fitu- 
ation of as many cottages which were fcattcred 
about it. 

At this fight I felt my fpirits revive, however 
indiffereat the accommodations might be, which 
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AMELIA WOODLYe 5 
the inhabitants of thislitrle fpot might have it in 
their power to offer me: yet the coa rfeft fare and 
the hardeft bed were comparative luxuries, to 
the probability of being daring the whole night, 
expofed to the fury of the tempeit.—I croffed the 
green and rode up to the neareft light which pre- 
fented itfelf—L foon arrived at a neat Jittle cot- 
tage, the whitenefs © f which rendered it vilible 
even amidit the darknefs of the night.—A little 
court furrounded with a white paling, prevent- 
ed me fromriding up to the uae : I difineunted, 
and opened the gate. The nuife which I made 
aroufed a dog, who came barking towards me 
and at the pw moment the door of the heufe 
epened, and < n, plainly but genteslly dreft, 
appeared at it with a can tle in hishand. IJ ex- 
pl ined to him my pte m1 as briefly as I could, 
which he liftened to with an air of kindne!s and 
*—and after informing me that the 
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benevolence 
neare‘t inn was above three miles farther, and 
affuring me that he was rejoiced at my having 
found out his little habitation, infifted upen my 
being his puett for that night. 

Hie led me into a neat little parlour, enliven— 
ed by a cheerful fire, where he de fired 1 me to reft 


till he cou'd a me fome dry clothes an 
accommodation of which I ftvod greatly innce ced, 
‘ ? 





as my own were completely dren iche d by th 
I was foon equipped and began to liften with 
complacency, to the blaft that was howling a- 
round our little habitation, and to the dafhing ot 
the rain againdt the cafement. Thefe circum- 
ftances added to the cnjoyment of a little room 
cheerfully liehted np, and effectually fecured 


the dam Hii of the atmofphere, by a bla- 






















































AMELIA WOODLY, 

After an interval of a few minutes the ftrang- 
er afked my name; I readily informed him of it, 
and was not a little delighted to find that he was 
intimately acquainted with that friend whom it 
had been my intention to vifit. From the cir- 
cumftance of this mutual acquaintance, referve 
was foon banifhed from our intercourfe, and in 
return he informed me that his name was W ood- 
ly. 

‘My family,’ faid he, ‘is fmall—I havea niece 
© who lives with me, and whofe fociety confti- 
* tutes the chief enjoyment of my life; fhe is at 
€ prefent engaged in fome little domeftic arrang- 
* ments which the unexpected arrival of our guett, 
“renders neceflary. Were fhe not my relatior, 
© | fhould fay that fhe is one of the mott amiable 
© ofhuiman beings.—Although we have noneigh- 
*bour with whom we aflociate, nearer to us 
© than your friend, whofe refidence is at the dif- 
‘tance of fix miles; yet I never feel my hours 
‘ hang heavy upon my hands, for | am employ- 
‘ed in adding to her improvements, and con~ 
‘ templating her progrefs inthem. I had oncea 
‘ daughter who promifed to be like her, but fhe 
‘is gone.’ He ftupt; the fubject feemed to 
epprefs him ; aftera little ftruggle with his feel- 
ings, ne refumed his compofnre and rofe up, fay- 
ing that he would look after his niece and intro- 
duce ber, 

Whilit be was abfent I employed myfelf in 
examining the furniture of the apartment, Had 
1 not been ina manner prepared for it, by the ur- 
banity of my hoft, I fhould have been forpriz- 
ed at the elegant ilyle, ia whichit was fitted up, 
A piano forte ftood in one corner of the room, 
with a flate and feveral mufic books near it, and 
a friall book-cafe was filled with acalle&ion of 
the bef! authors, J had juit time to read the ti- 
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AMELIA WOODLYe y] 
tles of about a dozen of them, when he returned, 
introducing a ycung lady, whofe beauty and ele- 
gance of form were eminently ftriking. She 
paid hér compliments to me with an air of natu- 
ral politenefs, which charmed, and a zafveté which 
interefted me, and we had a moft atreeable and 
animated converfation which lafted ’till fupper= 
time. The part which fhe bore in it, evinced 
{trong powers of mind, but at the fame time, 
difcovered the moft perfect fimplicity, and ignore 
ance of the world. To her youthful imagina- 
tion, every thing appeared in the gayeft colours, 
and unconfcious of evil herfelf, fhe fufpected ir 
not in others. What a pity that fociety fhould 
be fo imperfectly conftituted that an intercourfe 
with it, foon diflipates this pleafing illufion. 

The innocent playfulnefs of her temper, fornm- 
ed an agreeable contraft to the gravity of her un- 
cle, in whofe countenance, I fometimes obferv~ 
ed an interefting expreffion of melancholy, for 
which L felt an emotion of veneratioa, mingled 
with a defire of knowing itscaufe, but Lreflected, 
that | had no claim epon his confidence, from fo 
fhort au acquaintance. 

After fupper at my folicitation, Amelia fate 
down toher PianoForte, and played feveral tunes, 
in fome of which her Uncle, who was an excel~ 
lent performer upon the flute, accompanied her. 
Her voice was low and plaintive, but inexpref- 
livly fweet, and fhe fung fome pathetic Scotch 
airs, with fo much tendernefs and feeling, that 
J perceived the tears roll unconfcioufly down my 
cheek; and when I fhortly after retired to the 
partment which was provided for me, I could 
not but contemplate this as the abode of peace 
and harmony : 

The next day the rain was inceflant, fo that I 
was obliged to vrotract my flay, a circumftance, 
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which in fuch an agreeable fituation, I feit ne 
difpofition to regret.—I was this day more end 
more delighted with my worthy ho oft, and his 
amiab'e niece. Theday was agreeably diverfi- 
fied with reading, converfation and mufic, and | 
was forry when the latene{s of the hour obliged 
us to feparate for the night. 

On the following morning, the fan rofe with un- 
ufual fp lendeur, and revived the dr OpING afpea 
of nz ature : I had then an opportu 1itv of behold- 
ing the beautiful firuation of the cottage. One 
wirdow of my chambe: , commanded a profpest 
over a rich vale, to the Britol Channel, which 
wvas.abouta mile diftant. Beynad it, the bold out- 
Jine cf the Welih Mi yuNntains, bounded the view 
in a manner moft truly picturefque. The oppe 
fite one which was fhaded by a woodbine, who 





beautiful tendrils, crept along the glafs, com- 
manded a vie w much more limited, « - 
prehended only a fmall extent of country, enli- 





- vened witha few fcattered cottages, whofe pvor 


appearance fet off to advantage, the neatness of 
my friend's little manfion. 

At parting with my new acquaintances, Lwas ne! 
backward, in exprefling the pleature and fatis! 
tion which I had derived from my vifit; andt 
ceived a moft urgent invitation, to repeat i 
which I promifed todo, the tirft time that my 
bufinefs would permit me to revifit that part of 
the country. 

After I had reached my friend Belford’s habi- 
tation, and the firft falutations were over, | 
fsrmed him of my adventure, and requetted hisa 
fo acquaint me with all the particulars be kaew, 
relative to the amiable family whem f bad iuf 


L iuft 
guitted 5; he complied in nearly the fells 's 
terms. 
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‘George Woodly is one ne ofthe moft benevolent 


© and amiable of men: He has relided in that fe= 
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© raved in the town where he 
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* fociely and attention, ay ply 
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cluded fituation in which you faw him, for 
and has rendered himfelf uni= 


nearly ten years $ 
dnefs of his man-= 


ally beloved by the mi! 


ners, and the goodne!s of his heart. He mar- 
ried early in life a mof amiable woman, whom 


he had the misfurtune to lofe at the time when 
the prefented him with the firft pledge of their 
mutual affection: which to a mind ardent and 
enthufiaftic as his, was a fource ofdeep and al= 
soft infuperable affliction. But his attention 

vas roufed from a melancholy breoding over 

by the attention which he thought 
himfelf bound to pay to the little infant, whofe 
birth had coft her unfortunate mothér fo dear. 
Her affection and infantine enJearments feemed 
to repay every care, and fhe exhib'ted fpecimens 
of early capacity, when a violent f-ver which 
lived, removed this 
object of his parental care, when fhe had juft 
attained her ninth year. This ftroke over= 
w » T: — him-—he retired hither and for a long 
> ftudiontly fecluded himfelf from Society, 

un tiaie Iged in the luxury of lilent melancho= 
= an indulgence which might have had the 
not untorcunate effect upon his mi nd, had not 
ire of an orphan chil d devolved npen him 

the death of an elder brother. This event 

yiized hin to exert himfelf, as the arrange- 


ment, of his brother’s affairs was attended with 


fome difficulty. Deep y impreft with the im- 
portance of the charge entrufted to him, he 
drousht the youthful orphan home with him, 
where he has ever a treated her with all 
the rondnefs of a moft affectionate parent. Her 


repay his tender- 
ness, and though owingto the enthufiafin of his 
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Io AMELIA WOODLY,. 


character, his melancholy has now become ha- 
biiual, and is too deeply rooted to be removed, 
it no longer forms a difagreeable trait in his 
character, but gives it an amiable, and intereft- 
ing finifh. 

‘Of Amelia I fhall fay nothing, for you have 
feen her.—The fimplicity and opennefs of her 
character difclofe her heart to you at once, and 
ifs emotions are too pure to need the glofs of 
deception, 
© The only cares, which now feem to agitate 
the bofom of Woodly, proceed from his folici- 
tude to fee this amiable girl, comfortably fer- 
tled in life. I have often fuggefted to him, 
the inthe chance that there isof tuchan event, 
if he perfifts in fuch an abfolute feclufion from 
the world, and reprefented the danger of a heart 
fo iimple being attracted by an object, unwor- 
thy or fuch a treafure. This picture alarmed 
him, but the effort of quiiting his retirement, 
was toogreat for him. He fhrinks from focie- 
ty. He feems in a great degrec to have lof 
his relith for it, and though with me he is al- 
ways open and unreferved, and fometimes even 
cheerful, yet 1 fee that he would confider a re- 
turn to the haunts'of men, as fo fevere a punifh- 
ment, that | have for fome time ceafed to urge 
him upon the fubject.” 

This 2 count interefted me ftill more for my 


new friends; and before I left Somerfetihire, I 
rode over and paid them a morning viflit. Aites 
fpending aboat a week with my friend Belford, 


various avocations obliged me to return to the 
Metropolis, and fhortly after to vilit the Conti 
nents; fo that it was upwards of eighteen months 
efore I vifited that part of England again. 
Once more then, after fo long an interval, 
1 ai the fame ina waere my Landlord had made 
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.. | afruitlefs effort to detain me. I left it about 
+ | eleven inthe morning, intending to dine with 
Woodly and his lovely niece. It was the month 





hf. — ot a ; athick fog had obfeured the ear= 
q ly part of the merning and the day was gloomy 
ve nf OPI reflive ; but my fpirits were rag-p oe up 
her by the idea of the happy meeting which I expec- 


nd wy ted. Lonce more found myfelfin the long miry 
4 d 


of jane, the length of which had appeared fo tedi- 
: ‘ amidit the darknefs of night. Aithough it 
ate now appeared lefs fo, my ecagernefs .o fee my 7 
-—_ friends, made me ftill think it lone. At length rhint, 
“i however, I faw the termination of it end arrived n 
wi on the well-kn own green. Lrode upto W ood- b's 
mE ly’s cottage, but its appearance was totally 
om changed. The neatnefs which had formterly dif 
art tinzuifhed this 5 lit le mansion, prevailed there no ; 
ane iger. The paling was in many places broken, 
ned f “ the litile court Was over-run with weeds.— : 
ent, B The thi tle fhuok its ionely head, the mofs 
he ‘ whiftled to the wind,.’”? My heart tunk with- 


cie= ¢ na ; a : 
lot ® in me—The ftate of my feelings correfponded’ 





al- vith the giocm of the day—Not a found was to 
ven | be heard—i difmounted, crofled the court, and ; 
reef, looked in at the windows of the little parlour— ae 
‘fhe | 1 Was empty 5 it now appeared to be the abode 
urge f of indigence ; afew broken chairs, and an old 

} moth-eaten bed, were the only furniture of the | 
my | @partment. I fhuddcred.—I knocked at the door, 
e.[) ‘t wasa long time before I could make any one 


peared to - about eight years old. Il enquired 
what was hecome of Mr. Woodly—‘ he is dead” 
nti- & “Dead! when did he die? how long ?—what is 
nths come of Mifs Amelia?—‘I don't know, but a 
‘He is gone away’—I walked flowly back; from 

F ™y young informant. I could procure no fatther ” 
§ nte.ligence 3 and the inhabitants cf the neigh- 


iter 5 hear; it wasat length opened by achild, who ap~ 
é 
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bouring cottaces, were all at work in the fields— 
I ftood {till fora while—the filent fadnefs of the 
fcene fuited the tone of my feelings——a dead 
calm reigned around me—I remained awhile ab- 
forbed in melancholy reflection, ’till at length 
with a heavy heart I mounted my horfe, and fet 
out for the habitation of my friend Belfoid. 

After mentioning the fhock which IL had re- 
ceived, ‘I know nothing’ faid I 6 which excites 
‘more melancholy fenfations, than to contem- 
¢ plate the diftiefling change which we often meet 
€ with, upon our return to any particular fpot 
€from which we have been fometime abfent. 
¢ To meet a friend deceafed, and his family dif- 
¢ perfed abroad, gives a pang which mutt be felt 
© only andnot defcribed. Juftly did the Romans 
¢ deem the imprecation, ‘ May he furvive bis re- 
¢ Jations and friends,’ as the bittere{t curfe which 
€ could be pronounced.’ 

‘Ido not wonder’ faid my friend, wiping a 
tear from his eye as he fpoke, ¢ that this event 
¢ has affected you.’ 

‘Lam now however’ I replied, § more com- 
€ pofed, and impatient to hear the relation, which 
€ you promifed to give me.’ 

‘About two months after your departure, 
‘Lord S. whofe noble family feat in this neigh- 
© bourhood you have fo often vilited, came down 





‘hither, to fpend a few months previous to his § 


€ coming of age. Few men in fo elevated arank, 
€ ever pofleft fo amiable acharacter. His mid was 
£ as noble, as his birth was illuftrious, and his 
* coming down hither gave univerfa! fatisfaction. 

© He had not been Jong in the country before he 
€pecame acquainted with Woodly, who not- 
¢ withftanding his retired habits, could not refute 
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‘to accept the proffered civilities of his Lord- J 


hip This fhoct!v orodnced ot teamnse d 
Ye 1553 inortiy procuced an intimacy, an 
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AMELIA WOODLY. 12 
his vifits at Woodly’s were fo frequent, that it 
required but little difcernment to perceive, 
that, however agreeable the fociety of the maf- 
er of the houfe might be, there was fome at- 
traction more powerful which could induce fuch 
unremitting attention 

‘He foon afterwards, made known his paffion 
to Amelia, and fhe, whofe heart was formed by 
fimplicity itfelf, did not keep him long in fuf= 
penfe with regard to her fentiments. As focn 
as this event came to the knowledge of Wovud- 
ly, he demanded an interview with his Lord- 
fhip, in which after exprefling his fenfe of the 
honor conferred upon his niece, by his at 
tion, he bade him remember that his high rank 
would authorife his claim io an union much 
more elevated; and that he was as yet too 
yeuns, to appreciate in their full extent thofe 
advantages and diftin&tions, which he was about 
iv facrifice. Under thefe impreflions he obferved 
that he thought it his duty, immediately to ap- 
prize his Lordfhip’s mother of the cireumitauc- 
es which had taken place—He added that he 
placed the moft perfect reliance in his honor, 
but at the fame time he remarked that he muft 
in future be compelled to deny Amelia to his 
Lord{hip.’ 

‘ The Lovers however indulged in many fecret 
interviews, and in the mean time, Woodly who 
thought his own honor deeply interefted, wrote 
an account of the events which had occurred, 
to his Lordfhip’s mother, Lady $ swho is 
perhaps one ofthe haughtieft women in the hing- 
dom. 

©‘ Notwithflanding the claim which his honor- 
able conduct gave him to her attention, fhe did 
not condefcend to take the fmalleft notice ot 
No. XIV. B 
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© Woodly’s letter, but wrote one couched in the 
© fevereft terms to her fons in which after re- 
€ pruaching him with the meannefs of his tafte, 
© fhe threatened him with her moft implacable 
© refentment, if he proceeded farther in.this bufi- 
© nefs, fhe concluded with informing him, that 
© fhe had provided a tutor for him, and infifted 
© upon his immediately fetting out upon his tra- 
* vels. 

‘ With thisintelligence he repaired to Amelia, 
© whofe heart was almoft broken at the idea of 
© the appreaching feparation. A very tender con- 
© verfation enfued, in which his Lordfhip bitter- 
© ly lamented, that his being under age rendered 
‘him incompetent to a& as his inclination would 
prompt him. He regretted the neceflity of 
‘his departure, but aflured her that direétly a 
‘he fhould attain his majority, which he fhouid 
‘do in fix months, he would return and fulfil his 
‘engagements, and concluded with propofing a 
* fecret marriage, as a pledge of his fidelity ang 
return. This propotition, fhe for a long ume 
© iteadily refufed, but fhe was young, her heart 
‘was fufceptible of the moft tender emotions, 
‘his Lord{hip’s entreaties were ardent, and fhe 
‘ was at length perfuaded to confent, and Lord 
‘Ss fet off for London to arrange matters for 
© the ceremony. 

‘ By his mother, he was received with a mix- 
“ture of tendernefs and feverity. The forme! 
‘fentiment however, predominated, when fhe 
‘found that he confented to begin his travels, 





* fhe then informed him that being ever ftudious | 


‘to promote his happinefs, fhe had engaged his 
‘friend Wilfon, as his travelling tutor. 

‘ This arrangement was nota little pleafant to 
‘him. Wilfon though his fenior by fome years, 
* had been his intimate friend both at Eron, ane 
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AMELIA WOODLY-e 


Oxford. To his Lordfhio he had been accuf- 
tomed to !ook up as his fteady friend and fu- 
ture patroa.—Upona little reflection Lard 5 
concluded that Wilfon, who was in orders, was 
the moft proper pe fon to be app! lied tv, to per= 

form the ceremony of his uni fon with Amelia, 











‘ Tohim therefore he revealed his attachment, 
© aud afier a ne time prevailed upon him to con- 
* fents he tk es ureda fpecial licence, and ac- 
a nated by Wilfon went down iato Somer- 
© fetfhire. The marriage was celebrated in the 
‘ moit private manner, no one but an vid woman, 
€‘ who had formerly been nurfe to Amelia, beg 
‘prefent. His Lordithip remained in Somerfet= 
‘ jhire, afew day only, and then returned tv Loa- 
‘ don, 

He fet out on bis travels accompan) ied by Wil- 
‘fon, in lefs than a month, but unfortunately he 
¢ ted from Harwich that fatal evening when 
‘as you may remember the packet boat was loft, 
* and every perfon on board perithed. 

¢ The agony ot mind which Amelia underwent 
‘at this event isnot to be deferibed. Under the 
‘fir paroxyfms of her forrow, fhe acquainted 
‘ Woodly with the fecret of her union, and thus 
* fufficiently accounted for the violence of her 
c 


grief, which appeared likely to overwhelm her. 
Woodly, whofe heart was alive to all the 
benevolent affections, never reproached her 
with her imprudent fecrecy in this bufinefs, but 
endeavoured by every means which affection 
could fugeeft, to fouthe and confole her. In the 
mean time he hefitated what fteps to take in 
confequence of this difcovery, *till after fome 
jntervalit was difcovered that Amelia was like- 
ly to become a mother. 
‘ This event at once decided him ; he wrote 


, 
another letter to Lady § in which he in- 
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* formed her of the connection which had without 
‘his knowledge taken place, and required her 
© jad » toacknowledge her daughter-in-law. 

‘ To this letter, after an interval of fome time, 
© an anfwer w returned, conceived in the mot 
‘infolent and haughty terms, iu which fhe ut- 
© terly difclaimed the connection, and declared 
€ that the fuppoiition of it, was a difgrace to the 


‘ memoi y 


‘ Irritated 
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0 
Cy 
c \ 


Ti c 


€ marriave 


have 
out by 
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om, is | have 


‘emained therefore no w 
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fince good reafon to believe,) be: 


LoidS 


$ for, and been 


© coniide 
Sherr 
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€ ed toca] 
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¢ wrones 


ee , 
< fe ’ 
€ acgi t 
© bits of 


€ senerall 


b { 


lom, 


at, W 
The honour 


uinnie 








Ione 
1 offended at this arrogance, 
odly refolved to haverecourfe to le ral affift- 
; 1ufe was of no fmali importance, 


fon, he mutt be- 
and eftates, to the ex- 


tt coufin of Lord S——— 


hould have 
to the tit] 
» who was 
if2 Woodly hadto contend with 
ifice united. Amelia, ignorant 
‘elected to provide herfelt 
and Wilfon, 
perifhed 
before entioned. 
itnefs of the 
) had, (as l 
n fought 


poflei- 


her marriage 


the ceremony, 


pt the old nurfe, whe 


j 


—— (11 {] 1, the p fent 
induced by the of or avery 
m, to goto fome diftant part of 


) 
fo that every etfort tc difcover 


Ineffectual. 


therefore of Amelia, was expof- 
s, Which though confcious of pu- 
y, fhe was unable to ft pport. The ftarv ot h 

lieved by thote ly who were 
BeBe ae ss ‘ Fes S nal Teens 
1ucr virtues, and the retired ha 

i l prevented them from being 
1 and adn ed ?uha~ 
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é aturally fhrunk from obfervation, and nerves 
‘that were f{hattered by long—fuffe rin vx, his teel= 
‘ings were proportionably acute. Burning with 
© indi nation, againft the prefent Lord S$ , and 
‘ his aunt, | he faw the fame of his niece about to 
‘be biafte d, notwithfanding the irreproachable 
‘purity of her character, and he fickened at the 
‘ reficction, that he had norefources left to eftab- 
‘jifhit. You may conceive of the eifect of fuch 
‘feelings, upon a heart framed like Woodly’s. 
‘His con@itution funk under it, and his health 
‘vifibiy declined And theugh he ftruggled 
‘avainft his emotions for fome time, he was at 
© Jen rth, obliged fo give Way. 

‘ The tender afiiduities of Amelia, foothed him 
£ on his bed of ficknefs 5 but his heart was brok- 
fen; exhaufted nature at kength gave way, and 
¢ death put a period to hrs sufferings about tour 
‘ months fince. 

‘In ‘the mean time Amelia’s mind feemed to 

cguire energy in propertion as the health of 
‘her Uncle declined. Suftained by the united 
‘force of duty and aifection, fhe feemed innat- 
‘teutive to her own fituation, and wholiy occu- 
a iwith her attention toh Uncle. I wasin 
© the room atthe time of | is depar ure. IT will not 

diftrefs you by recounting the particulars of the 
© fcene althouch the air of reftrained agony which 
‘was pony d upon his countenan Ice, whilft he 
© lifted ip his eves to heaven; and the dead y 
« palenefs fhis cheek whilft he folded Amelia to 
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power, experience too zencrally convinces us, 
that its ftruggles are ineffectual. 


‘The eect produced upon Woodly, was (if 
ilibie) Lill moreesident. With amind which 
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bofoim and vave her bis lait benediction, have 
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mataan > Try n me whict nev 
nides imprefion on me, which can never 





l-« y ‘¢ } : f . . ] ¢ 
make particular enquiries aft th lo 


mourncr, how d ful venld be the 





Cli he 
¢ velia was fo affected at this event, that 
her reafon was at times evidently difturbed: | 
t her to acce of the afylum which my 
, ould atford } but fhe declined it ’till 
the interment : and althouch I wifhed to 
fi, erfeeh ! iock which I] hey 
would rece from fucha feene, vet I tound 
that it w impoflible to prevail upon her to al- 
ver refolution. feerned to propofe to 
i { t ly 1 kind of fatisfa tion trom pay- 
in» the laft duties to her Uncle ; The mornin 
frer 1 iateriment, | went down! yc 
i to bring } up hither, but to my forrow 
found the ] fe deferted. She had take: h 
Oy a Jittie pa cel of clot] 9 ind a finall 
fam of mo ,in a fhort note fhe thanked me 
© for-imy proffered kinds , Which fhe faid it we 
impo yle forh oO accept In the mean time 
fhe begged me to take car fF the fu Ire, 
g lto lifp of th ytta e in i « i} } 
| pun ly obeyed her 3 but althou 
efince made many efforts to difcoy Wihil- 
t r fi 1s! ) Il have on! b 1 avie to 
t ( | > iil Mi id, from i nee ihe 
nto Wales. Vh { fupy 
pens Fe k out fome obfcure reti ,10 
ccail iCik ym. the es of the vy ms 
Jo my f id’s recital I p.id the tril ra 
“a 1 determined,’ faid I, Sin n . 
pi Nt pourney throuch the princi) ality, 
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[t was not lont before | began my journey, and 
j tiries; for a long time 





W I 
hat q th fuccef. sng tigi one evening I found 
: | m afmall inn, in an wbfeure village in 
my GUiamo ranth . 
ill [iad juf been engaged in providing for. the 
to wants ofanoaid h y fe, who has been for years the 
y gf faith’nal companion of my journies 3 when upon 
ad returning into the houfe, | faw the hoftefs’s 
i] daarhcer coing up ftairs with a thin toatt in her 
to hand--* If | cannot get her to eat this,’ faid fhe 
the will certainly die, for fhe has not t tafted ny 
ing ¢ thins for more than twenty-four hours.’ ‘ Who 
“will die?’ faid Ll eagerly, ‘ of whom are you 
 fpeaking 2?” the Landlady replied to my queition 
in the following terms : 
‘It is a poor young woman who js up ftairs; I 
do not knuw who sas is, but fhe feems to be 
va € well born, for fhe has got very good clothes— 
ne ‘but Lam afraid the has not been quite fo good, 
re, \y is fhe thould b », for fhe lay in here, very pri- 
ts ‘ vately about two months ago. However fhe 
hl ‘fpuke fo fweetly and behaved fo mildly, that 
hi- ‘| really pitied her. I think, that fhe is a lit- 
to tle flizhty at times, for fhe talks very wild- 
fhie ‘ly, and then fhe takes fuch long walks by her- 
}f—indeed once or twice I fent folks after her 
to watch her, for fear fhe fhould deftroy her~ 
felf; but fhe is fo mild, and fo patient, that 
fa } ‘1 do mot think fhe would do fucha thing. 


ind the poor little child has been very bad for 
leveral days; and fhe fate up with it almoft 


ery nights and yefterday it died, and that 


nd we want totake 


lor drop fir Ice, 
il but fhe wont fuffe: 


df on hi er, 


is been too much for pe. for fhe has never 
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I had fesreely patience to wait for this infor- 


mation, but defired the daughter to ftep u 
tell the Lady, 


i 
a gentieman be lew def 


b 


[ 
ed to fpeak with her. She returned after 


a 
fhort interval, and tuld me thax fhe was quite 
infenfible, though fhe was fitting up in the 
room, and that fhe did not appear to know what 
fhe faid to her. 

I therefore followed her up, and beh. Id indeed 
Amel i—But oh! ho changed " Hee Face iS 
wan and shaftly: famine and forrow were de- 
picted upon it. She was fitting by a table, on 
which ina neat little coffin, lay the remains of 
hercaild. Hereyes were fixed witha fteady gaze 


upon the body. One hand 


ri 


ir- 


fupported her head, 


whilft with the other fhe was convulfively grafp- 
ing the cold hand of the little intant. Her hair 
was floating loofely over her fhoulders, and 


threw here and there a dark line over her face. 


One folitary taper, cait a feeble light over Ul 


apariment, and deepened the fhades of afflicts 


which were marked on the countenance of the 


lovely mourner. 

My heart throb! vcd with ancuilh. cA id 
‘this,’ faid f ‘can it be ? can this be Ameli 
She in the mean time continued in the fat 
titude ; the landJady’s daudhtrer with a lool 


e 


5 

benevolence and pity, wasimploring her tot ke 
fome refrefliment, but flic heard h not d 
cemed totally infenfible to every thing that w 
paffing aiouud her. j 

Bt time mir row p! intive voice wl h was 
{ca rcely audible. {] { J fome |i pu Lic 
Grain } f 11 had li i | play ti d 
happineis; hoy ‘ djitremind: of the 
MCISUCaS Y CO} i, rm lod inort, 
iid abruptly varicd: b lL were i it 
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I fat down in a chair, my feelings were too 
powerful to be repreft: I took out my handker- 
chiefand groaned aloud. In this manner I con- 
tinued for above anhour, unable to fpeak, and 
unwilling to diftturb the facrednefs of her forrow, 
when fhe gave a deep figh, and began to roll her 
eves wildly round the apartment. I rofe andad- 
inced towards her. Her eye caught mine; fhe 
looked fteadfaitly at me, while fhe feemed pant— 
ing for breath, fhe then gave a piercing fhriek 
and running to me clafped me in her arms, ex- 
claiming, ‘ Oh my Lord! my Lord! how could 
‘ you leave me fo long?’ This was too much, 
this melancholy proof of difordered reafon over— 
whelmed me. She then, looking at me witha 
wild air, exclaimed, ‘they told me you were 
‘drowned; [have fung your dirge, and wept and 


‘praved for you in the dead of night, and my 


‘uncleisgone too. I’ faid fhe, whilft her whole 
frame fhuddered with the vehemence of her emo= 
tions, ‘I have murdered him,—do not betray 
‘ime. But come hither,’ faid fhe, ‘I can fhew 


‘you a fight which will melt you.’ She then 
took my hand and led me to the coffin. She 
{tood in an attitude of filence. ‘ Hufh! Hufh! 
€do:s not he breathe? He does, he does—He is 
© not dead; my darling boy is not dead."-—And fhe 
clafped his cold form to her bofom, with an air 
of frenzy. © Ah! no,’ faid fhe, fhrinking back, 
She iscold.? Then with an air of agony which 
I cannot defcribe, fhe again took hold of me, and 
pointing to the body exclaimed, ‘ Look there,’ 
and funk lifelefs in my arms, 

I immediately difpatched a fervant to procure 
fome medical affiftance ; but it came too late, 
the lamp of life was extinguifhed for ever. 

There now only remained to be performed the 
melancholy duty of her interment, The charge 
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I took upon myfelf, and faw every attention 
paid to her lifelefs remains. Her little flock of 
money was, it feems, quite exhauftcd, for the 
{mall remains of her feanty provifion had been 
expended, in providing for the funeral of her 
child 5 and had it not been for the benevolence 
of the landlady, fhe muft have been deftitute 
ofevery refource. Toher I mage an adequate 
a mg ya for her trouble, and faw the re- 
mains of the injured Amelia, committed to the 
earth aac decent folemnity. 

It is now night.—Thce moon is holding on her 
courfe in cloudlefs majeity—I am fitting alone 
in a little room in the inn, from which lc: 

a {mall diftance fee the Church-yard. ¥ can 
trace the newly raifed heap of turf which cover 
the remains of the lovely, the unfortunate Ame- 
lia. The maidens of the villazve, according to 
their fimple rural cuitom, have ftrewed it with 
fiowers.* Soon muft they fade.—Fit emblems, 
O haplefs maid! of thy innocence, and of thy un- 
timely fate. Ata diftance I hear the found ota 
Weifhharp. The ftrain fteals mournfully upon 
my car. It isone of the ancient melodies of the 
country. The chordsare folemn nand deep. Now 
they dieaway, and now fwell amidit the breeze. 
Here could I meditare at dem to madnefs. I 
could reco!lect my acquaintance with this intere 
efting family, fo pleafingly begun, fo mourn- 


> 


- ’ 

* This cufom prevails almoff univerfally, in the fmall 
towns and villages in Wales, The grave is fircuea 
with fro wers juft after the interment, and the rite ¢ 


fection is ger rally renewed yr fer cral Su nday foil wife 
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fully terminated. But the cup of enjoyment is 
not given us unmixed, and amidft the woes and 
viciffitudes of life, we may recollect, that, this 


fcene of trouble and affliction will foon be clofed 
for ever. 


N, Be kK. 

















OWEN or CARRO 


Ox CARRON’s fide the primrofe paic, 


Why does it wear a purple hue? 
Ye maidens fair of Marlivale, 
Why ftream your eyes with pity’s dew? 


?Tis all with gentle Owen's blood 
__ That purple grows the primrofe pale; 
Phat pity pours the tender flood 

From each fair eye in Marlivale. 
The evening ftar fat in his eye, 

rhe fun his golden trefles gave, 
The north’s pure morn her orient dye, 

Yo him who refts in yonder grave! 
Beneath no high, hiftoric ftone, 

Pho’ nobly born, is Owen laid, 
Stretch’d on the green wood’s lap alone, 
He fleeps beneath the waying fhade. 


Al 


In 








Y 


And far for him their frui 
eft plains of Carron fpreac 


The fai 
In Fortune rich 


Ay 


Oh! 


A 
fi 


To E) 


Fi 





many a flowery race hath {prung, 
And fled before the mountain gale, 
Since firft his fimple dirge ye fing ; 
Ye maidens fair of Marlivale: 


There 


Te ftill, when May woth fragrant tcet 
Hath Wander’d o’er yout 
That Dirge I hear fo fimply fwe: 


Far echoed from each ev 


in the pride of William’ 
Wien Scotland’s honours 
That Moray’s Earl with mighty fway, 
Bore rule o’er many a Higiland hil) 


1only daughter c: 


write not poor—the wealththat flows 
In waves of Goid round India’s throne, 

in her fhining breaft that glows, 

“sf charms, were carth and ftone, 


herthe Youth of Scotland figh'd 
The Frenchman gay, the Spaniard 
And fmoother Italy apply’d 
And m: ifh Baron brave, 


- . 
liam th syONe, & a 4 
é Ly 9 erp of SC 






























No foreign loves her breaft beguile, 
And Eneland’s honeft valour Fail’d, 
, 


Paid with a cold but courteous finile. 





ee Al! woe to thee, voung Nithif 
“6 That o’er thy check 1 {¢ 

6 Thy breath, the violet of the vale, 
as ' 


} 


bhy voice, the mutic of the fhade! 


¢¢ Al;! woe to thee, that Ellen’s love 
‘© Alone to thy fort tale would yicld! 


{oon tnole pentie arms iball prov 





} 1; } : 
| As trom herd nWQou en ine 


She fooke and vanifh’d—-more uwnmov’d 





’ > } 1 " 3 
Than Moravy’s recks, when ftorms inveft 
, ¥! . 
fi The valiant youth by Ellenlovd 
With aught that fear, or fate fuggeft. 
P 1 ~~. } {ea 
Foriove, methinks, hath power toraife 
The fous above a vu gal {tae 5 » 


i (ey uhco! 
Controul our fea 


quer d banners he difplays 


and & 4 > 
5 ole fix Our fale, 


Ill. 
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When all the mountain gales wert till, 
And the wave flepit againit the ihore, 
And ihe fun funk beneath the h il, 
Left his laft {mile on Lemmerin 


ye rt ought 


Led by thofe waking dreams « : 
Phat warm the young nnpractis’d brealt, 
Her wonted bower fweet Ellen fought, 


. : re eT 
And Carron murmur’d near, and footh J! 


} 


Mio reil. 
iV 

° 
There is fome kind and courtly fprite, 
Phat o’er the realm of fancy reigns, 
funfhine on the maik of mi@ht, 
| umber’s powericss chains ; 

lis told and I believe the tale, 

hour the fprite wus there, 

And {pread with fairer thowers the v ale, 


Aud fill’d with fweeter founds the air. 


A bower he fram’d (for he could frame 
What long might weary mortal wight: 
vift as the lightning’s rapid tlame 


Darts on the unfufpecting fight.) 


Such bower he frain’d with mazic hand 


As well that wizzard bard hath woy S 
In fx where fair Armida’s Wand 
Wav’d all the witcheries of love. 


Yet was it wrought in fimple thew : 
Nor Indian mines nor orient fhores 


* A.D: ; 
y wn of mountains running 
yr § 


f Is | fle 


through Scotlan. 
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Kad lena their Slories here to row, oun 


Or yielded here their fhining ftores A 


1) nda poplar’s trembling arms 7 he 
The wild rofe wound her damafk flower : ; a 
The wood'y ne lent hes fpicy charms, ae 
That lovesto weave the luver’s bower. = 

, 


Phe afh that courts the mountal -alr, 





| 1] her painted blooins array’d, B. 
] wilding’s blofom blufhing fair, ¥ _ 
Combin’d to form the flowery fhade “i 
\W ith thyme that loves the brown hill’s breaf, Scat 
The cowllip’s fweet reclining head, 4 
Jhe violet ot iky woven + eft, W h 
Was all the fairy ground befpread. ” 
a 
But, who is he, whofe Jecks fo fai ses 
Adown his manly fhoulders flow 3 - A 
Betice him lies the lunter’s fpear, \y — 
Befide him fleeps the warrior’s bow. zi 


Thy iweet feductive arts forbear) I 


He courts her arms with fond delicht, 
} 3 c 


He bends to Ellen—(centle fprite. Led 


’ 


And inttant vanifhes in air. 


Haft thou not found at carly dawn 
Some foft idea melt away 
{ 


lowery lawn, 7; 
s 
. 


weet vaie, or 


The fprite of dreaims hath bid thee ftray 




























Thou 
Cc, 


ft, Scarce had one paic moon pafs'd away, 
fill’d ber filver urn again 
in the devious chace to ftray, 
from all his woodland train. 


And 
When 





Oh !—who is he whofe ringlets fair 
Diforder’d o’er kis green vet flow, 

Reclin’d in reft——whofe funny hair 
Half hides the fair cheek’s ardent elow ? 


® °Tis he, that fprite’s illufive cueft 


° (Ah mc! thar fprites can fate controul !) 


Stijl on thy memory found its mein, 


hat—and oft the pictur’d view, 
een i ifion counted vain, 
Has ftruck the wond 
And brou long loft dream agai 
riur-bow, with hunter’: 
With locks adewn his fhoulder: 


, 
With wat 
Youngs Nithii 
He’s rangin 


near yon mountain’s head. 


Afar 


To Carron’s banks his fate confign’d, 
And, all to fhun the fervid hour, 

5 He fought fame friendly fhade to find, 

And found the vifionary bower. 


Led by the golden ftar of 
Sweet Ellen took her wonted Way, 

And in the deep defending Grove 
Sought refuge from the fervi 
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Hail thou not fe 


Smile in the 


And skirt the 


V¥ hat t 


e 
'} 1mag’d on her breaft 
” - > 
Th + } } 
iv } ctur di s90Ul.e 
e fpirit fled 
breathe Elyfian 
vhom we call dead, 
J , 
1OnL—iOV d Yarthner tre 
fure fies tr, 
Ci its \ vi i ° 
ce tate eCity 
fiisremer lame 
1 { rs ver ‘ mc Ve 
’ lin fl c} 
i ; | a 
Wa ( Lhita € C 
tremb!] ed— i ed fea 


( pA ; 

it and melting love 
foul, fhe cat 
t near that fated grove. 
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tiower tal rom her het 

\ hat flower to dic 


VII. 


en fome azure cleain 
mornines orient 


eye 
icle nine clouds foft beam 


jun was hafting nigh? 




















CWENe 


> foul-fet ie of N ithifda ile, 
- hen wak’d, it fix “4 on Ellen near. 


lent they caz’d——that filence broke; 

‘ Hail Goddefs of thefe groves, he cried, 
O let me wear thy gentle yoke.’ 

‘O jet me in thy fervice bide. 


For thee Ii] climb the mountain fteep, 

‘ Unwearied chace the deftin’d prey, 

For thee I'll pierce the wild-wood deep, 
‘ And part the fprays that vex thy way.’ 


For thee-————‘ O ftranger, ceafe,’ fhe faid, 


And fwift away, like Daphne, flew, 
But Daphne’s flight was not delay’d 
By aught that to her bofom grew. 


‘Twas Atalanta’s golden fruit, 
he > fond Idea that confin’ ry 
‘Ellen's fteps, aud blefs’d his fuir, 


W ho was not far, not far behind. 





VII, 


Olove! within thofe golden vales, 
Thofe genial airs where thou wait bora, 


‘Vhere nature liftening thy foft tales, 
Leans on the rofy breaft of morn, 


Where the fweet Smiles, the Graces dwell, 
And tender fighs the heart emove, 
fn filent cloquence to tell 
Thy tale, O foul-fubduing love! 
Ab! wherefore fhould grim rage be nigh, 
And dark diftruft with changeful face 
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And Jealoufy’s reverted eve 
Be near thy fair thy favour'd place ? 


IX. 


Earl Barnard was of high degree, 

And Lord of many a Lowland Hind, 
And leng for Eifen love had ke, 

Had love, but not of gentle kind. 





He watch’d with alla Mifer’s care: 
The wide Domain the princely Dower 
Made Ellen more than Ellen fair. 
Ah wretch! to think the liberal foul 

May thus with fair affection part! 
Though Lothian’s valcs thy fway controu}, 
Know, Lothian is not worth one heart. 


Studious he marks her abfent hour, 

And winding far where Carron flows, 
Sudden he fees the fated bower, 

And red rage on his dark brow glows. 


or who is he ?~——" tis Nithifdale ! 

Ard that fair form with arm reclin'd 

On his!—’tis Elien of the vale, 

*Tis She (O powers of vengeance !) kind. 


| 


Should he that vengeance fwift purfue ? 
No—ihat would all his hopes deftroy! 

a = 1 *¥ 2 A i . 

Moray would vanifh froin his view 


And rob him ofa Mifei’s joy. 


2 


Unfeen to Moray’s Hall he hies— 
Ec cal!s his flaves. his re fian band. 
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OWEN. 
5 , , H : 
‘ And hafte to yonder groves,’ He cries, 
¥ . ‘ , , 
‘ And Ambufh’d lie by Carron’s ftrand. 





¢ What time ye mark from bower or glen, 
‘ A gentle lady take her way 

‘ To diftance due, and far from ken, 
‘ Allow her length of time to ftray. 


‘ Then ranfack ftraight that range of groves.--- 
¢ With bunter’s fpear and vett of green, 

‘if chance, a rofy ftripling roves,— 
‘Ye well can aim your arrows keen.’ 


? 
And pow the ruffian flaves are nigh, 
And Ellen takes her homeward way: 
Though ftay’d by many a tender figh, 


She can no longer, longer ftay. 


Penfive againft yon poplar pale 

The lover leans his gentle heart, 
Revolving many atender tale, 

And wondering ftill how they could part. 


Three arrows piere’d the defert air, 
Ere yet his tender dreams depart ; 

And one ftruck deep his forehead fair, 
And one went through his gentle heart. 


Love’s waking dream is loft in fleep— 
He lies beneath yon poplar pale ; 
Al! couid we marvel ye thould weep; 


Ye maidens fair of Marlivale ! 
= 


When all the mountain gales were till, 
And the wave flept againft the fhore, 
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And the fun funk beneath the hill, 
Left his laft fmile on Lemmemore; 


Sweet Ellentakes her wonted way 
Along the fairy-featur'd vale, 

Bright o’cr his wave does Carron play, 
And foon dhe’]l meet her Nithifdale. 


Sheil meet him foon—for at her fight 
Swift asthe mountain deer he fped 5 
The evening fhades will fink in night,— 
Where art thou loitering lover, fied ? 

O! She will chide thy trifling ftay, 
E’en now the foft reproach fhe tremes: 
€ Can lovers brook fuch long delay ? 
© Lovers that boaft of ardent flames! 


He comes not—weary with the chace, 
Soft flumber o'er his eyelids throws 
Her veil—we’ll fteal one dear embrace, 

We'll gently fteal on his repofe. 
This is the bower—we’ll foftly tread— 
He fleeps beneath yen poplar pale— 

Lover, it e’er thy heart has bled, 


Thy heart will far forego iny tal 


le! 
Al. 


Ellen is not in princely bower, 
She’s net in Moray’s fplendid train 5 
Their Miftrefs dear at midnight hour, 
Her weeping maidens feek in vaia. 


Her pillow fwells not deep withdown, 
F or her no balms their fweets exhale: 




































OWEN, 
Her limbs are on the pale turf thrown, 
Prefs’d by her lovely cheek as pale. 


On that fair cheek, that flowing hair, 
The broom its yellow leaf hath thed, 

And the chill mountain’s early air 
Blows wildly o’er her beauteous head. 


As the foft ftar of orient Day, 
When clouds involve his rofy light, 
Darts through the gloom a tranfient ray, 
And leave the world once more to night 5 


Returning life illumes her eye, 
And flow its languid orb unfolds —— 
What are thofe bloody arrows nigh? 
Sure, bloody arrows fhe beholds ! 


What was the form fo ghaftly pale, 
’ That low beneath the poplar lay? 
’Twas fome poor youth—‘ Ah Nithifdale !’ 
She faid, and filent funk away. 


XII. 


fhe morn is on the mountains fpread, 
The woodlark thrills his liquid ftrain-—— 
Can morn’s fweet mufic raife the dead ? 
Give the fet eye it’s foul again ? 


A fhepherd of that gentler mind, 
Which nature not profufely yields, 

Seeks in thefe lonely fhades to find 
Some wanderer from his little fields 





Aghaft he ftands—and fimple fear 
(er all his paly vifage glides 
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‘Ah me! what means this mifery here? 
© What fate this lady fair betides ?’ 


He bears her to his friendly home, 
W hen life, he finds, has but retir’d 5 
W ith hafte he frames the lover’s tomb, 
For his is quite, is quite expir’d! 


XIII. 


‘ O hide me in thy humble Bower,’ 
Returning late to life fhe faid ; 

£ 1°11 bind thy crook with many a flower; 
¢ With many arofy wreaththy head. 


£ Good fhepherd hafte to yonder grove, 
© And if my love afleep is laid, 

€ O! wake him not; but foftly move 
Some pillow tothat gentle head. 


©Sure thon wilt know him fhepherd fwain, 

© Thou know’ ft the fun rife o’er the fea— 
€ But Oh! no lamb in all thy train 

¢ Was e’er fo mild, fo mild as he.’ 


© His head is on the wood-mofs laid ; 
‘I did not wake his lumber deep— 

© Sweet fings the red—breaft o’er the fhade— 
¢ Why, gentle lady, would you weep?’ 


As flowers that fade in burning day, 
At evening find the dew-drop dear, 
But fiercer feel the noon-tide ray, 
W hen foften’d by the nightly tear; 


Returning in the flowing tear, 
This lovely flower more {weet than they, 
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OWENs 


Found her fair foul, and wandering near, 
The ftranger, Reafon crofs’d her way. 


Found her fair foul—Ah! fo to find 

Was but more dreadful grief to know! 
Ah! fure the privilege of mind 

Can not be worth the with of woe. 


XIV. 


On Melancholy’s filent urn 

A fofter fhade of forrow falls, 
But Ellen can no more return, 

No more return to Moray’s Halls. 


Beneath the low and lonely fhade 

The flow-confuming honr fhe’ll weep 
Till Nature feeks her laft-left aid. 

In the fad, fombrous arms of flcep. 


© Thefe jewels all unmeet for me, 

‘Shalt thou,’ fhe faid § good fhepherd take 
‘ Thefe gems will purchafe gold for thee, 

* And thefe be thine for Ellen’s fake. 


* So fail thou not, at eve and morn, 
© The rofem: ury’s pale bough to bri ing 
‘Thou know’ft where I was found forlorn— 
* Where thou haft heard the red-breaft fing. 





* Heedful I'll tend thy flocks the while, 
‘ Or aid thy fhepherdefs’s c are, 
* For I will fhare her humble toil, 
* And [ her friendly roof will fhare.? 
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And now too longfome years are paft 
In luxury of lonely pain 
The lovely mourner, found at laft, 
To Moray’s Halls is borne again. 





Yet has fhe left one obje& dear, 

That wears Love’s funny eye of joy— 
Is Nithifdale reviving here ? 

Or is m but a fhepherd’s boy ? 


By Carron’s fide a fhepherd’s boy, 

He binds his vale-flowers with the reed ; 
He wears love’s funny eye of joy, 

And birth he little feems to heed. 


XVE. 


But ah! no more his infant fleep 
Clofes beneath a mother’s fmile, 

Who, only when it clos’d would weep, 
And yield to tender woe the while. 


Bo more, with fond attention dear, 
She feeks th’ unfpoken wifh to find; 
No more fhall fhe, with pleafure’s tear, 

See the foul waxing into mind. 


XVII. 


Does nature bear a tyrant’s Breaft ? 
Is fhe the friend of ftern centroul ? 
Wears fhe the defpot’s purple vett 5 
Or fetters fhe the tree born foul ? 


Where, worft of tyrants, is thy claim, 
In chains thy children’s breafts to bind? 
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OWEN. 


Gav’ft thou the promethean flame ? 
The incommunicable mind ? 


Thy offspring are great Nature’s,—free, 
And of her fair dominion heirs 5 

Bach privilege fhe gives to thee 5 _ 
Know, that each privilege is theirs, 


They have thy feature, wear thine eye, 
Perhaps fome feelings of thy heart; 
And wilt thou their lov’d hearts deny 
of theie Sate. thew or ae D 
To act their fair, their proper part 


XViil. 


The Lord of Lothian’s fertile vale, 
Ill fated Ellen claims thy hand: 
Thou know’it not that thy Nithifdale, 
W as low laid by his ruffian-band, 


f.nd Moray with unfather’d eyes, 
Fix’d on fair Lothian’s fertile dale, 
Attends his human facrifice, 
Without the Grecian painter’s veil. 


O married love! thy bard fhall own, 
W here two congenial fouls unite, 


rhy golden chains inlaid with down, 


Thy lamps with heaven’s own fplendor bright 


But if no radient ftar of love 
O hymen! fmile on thy fair rite, 


Thy chain a wretched weight fhall prove, 


Thy lamp a fad fepulchral light. 
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XIX. 
And now has Time’s flow-wandering wing 
Borne many a year unmark’d with fpeed— 
Where is the bey by Carron’s fpring, 
Who bound bis vale-flowers with the reed? 


Ah me! thofe flowers he binds no more; 
No early charm returns again 5 

The parent, nature keeps in ftore 

Hex beft joys for her little train. 


No longer heed the fun—beam bright 
That plays on Carron’s breaft he can, 
Reafon has lent her quivering light, 


And fhew’n the checquer’d fie!d of man, 
aaa 


As the firft human heir of earth 
W ith penfive eye himfelf furvey’d, 
And, all unconfcious of his birth, 
Sate thoughsgnl oft in Eden’s fhade. 


In penfive thought fo Owen ftray’d 
Wild Carron’s lonely woods among, 

And once within their greeneft Glade, 
He fondly fram‘d this fimple fong : 

X XI. 

Why is this crook adorn’d with gold? 

Why am I tales of ladies told ? 

Why does no labour me employ, 


fl am but a fhepherd’s boy ? 


A filk 


, 





en veft like mine fo green, 
In thepherd’s hut I have not feen— 
Why fhould | in fuch vefture joy, 
Iflam but a fhepherd’s boy ? 
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t know it is no fhepherd’s art 

His written meaning to impart— 
They teach me, fure, an idle toy, 
— If lam but a fhepherd’s boy ? 





: This braceiet bright that binds my arin— 
It could not come from fhepherd’s farm 5 

Ic only would that arm annoy, 

If 1 were but a fhepherd’s boy, 


And, O thou Gilent picture fair, 
That lov’ft to fmile upon me there, 
O fay, and fill my heart with joy, 


That J am not a fhepherd’s boy. 


XXII. 
Ah lovely youth! thy tender lay 
May not thy gentle life prolong 
' See’ft thou yon nightingale a prey 
The fierce hawk hovering o’er his fong ? 
cm 
His little heart is large with love: 
fe fweetly hails his evening ftar, 
And Fate’s more pointed arrows move, 
Infidious from his eye afar, 


XXIII. 
Tie fhepherdefs, whofe kindly care 
Had watch’d o’er Owen’s infant breath, 
R Muit now their filent manfions fhare, 
Whom time leads calmly down to death 


€O tell me parent if thou art, 
BL t* Hie aly ; ‘ 
* What is this lovely picture dear : 
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42 OWEN. 


© Why wounds its mournful eye my heart, 


‘ Why flows from mine th’ unbidden tear, 


an 


Ah! youth! to leave thee loth am I, 

©‘ Tho’ | be not thy parent dear; 

¢ And would’ft thou wifh, or ere I die, 
* The ftory of thy birth to hear? 


¢ But it will m2ke thee much bewail, 

¢ And it will make thy fair eye fwell—’ 
She faid and told the woefome tale, 

As fuoth as fhepherdefs might tell. 


XXIV. 


The heart, that forrow doom’‘d to fhare, 
Has worn the frequent feal of woe, 
Its fad impreffions learns to bear, 
And finds full oft, its ruin flow. 


But when thagfeal is firft imprett, 
When the young heart its pain fhall try, 
For the foft, yielding, trembling breaft, 
Ort feems the ftartled fou) to fly. 


Yet fled not Owen’s—wild amaze 
Ia palenefs cloth’d, and lifted hands, 
And hotror’s dread, unmeaning gaze, 


55 


Mark the poor ftatue as it ftands. 


The fimple guardian of his life 
Look’d wiilful for the tear 4B glide, 

But when fhe faw his tearlef¥ ftrife, 
Silent, the lent him opé,—and died. 
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OWEN, 

XXV. 

‘No, I am not a fhepherd’s boy,” 
Awaking gs from his dream, he faid, 


‘ Ah! where is now the promifs’ d joy 
‘ Of this ?—for ever, ever fled! 


© €0O picture dear! for her lov'd fake 

‘ How fondly could my heart bewail! 
‘ My friendly fhepherdefs, O wake, 

‘ And tell me more of this fad tale. 


‘O tell me more of this fad tale—— 
‘No; thou enjoy thy gentle fleep! 

¢ And I will go to Lothian’s vale, 
* And more than all her waters weep.* 


XXVI. 


' Owen to Lothian’s vale is fled— 
Earl Barnard’s lofty towers appear— 
* O! art theu there,’ the full heart faid, { 
‘O! art thou there, my parent dear ?* } i 
{ 


Yes fhe is there: From idle ftate 
Oft has fhe ftole her hour to w cep 5 
j Think how fhe ‘by thy cradle fate,’ 
And how fhe ‘ fondly faw the fleep*.* 


i Now tries his trembling hand to frame 
Full many a tender line of love : 
And itill he blots the parent’s name 
For that, he fears, might fatal prov 1s 





* See the ancient Scottifa ballad, called Gill Morricey 





es 








XXVIII. 


O’er a fair fountain’s fmiling fide 
Reclin’d a dim tower clad with mofs, 

W here every bird was wont to bide, 
That languifh’d for his partner’s lofs. 


This fcene he chofe, this fcene affign'd 
A parent’s firft embrace to wait, 

And many a fofi fear fill’d his mind. 
Anxious for his fond letter’s fate. 


The hand that bore thofe lines of love, 
The well informing bracelet bore— 
Ah! may they not unprofperous prove: 

Ah! fafely pafs yon dangerous door! 


XXVIII. 
€ She comes not 3;—can fhe then delay? 
© Cried the fair youth and dropt a tear-— 
€ Whatever filial love could fay, 
© To her I faid and call’d her dear. 


* She comes—Oh! No—encircled round 
© Tis fome rude chief with many a fpear, 
* My haplefs tale that Earl has found 
‘Ah! me! my heart! for her I fear. 


His tender tale that Earl hi ud read 

Or ere it reach a his la ds eye, 
His dark brow wears a cloud of red, 
In rage he deems a rival nigh. 


Ts Yon +t r ’ . +3 
Tis o’er—thofe lock that wav’d in roid, 
That wav'd atdown that } 
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OWEN, 


W reath’d in the gloomy tyrant’s hold, 
Hang from the fever’d head in air. 


That ftreaming head he joys to bear 
In horrid guife to Lothian’s Halls3 

Bids his grim Ruffians place it there, 
Erect upon the frowning walls. 


The fatal tokens forth he drew— 

‘ Know’ft thou thefe’—Ellen of the vale, 
The pictur’d bracelet foon fhe knew, 

And foon her lovely cheek grew pale. 


The trembling victim, ftraight he led, 
Ere! vet her foul’s firft fear waso’er 5 
He pointed to the ghaftly head— 
She faw—and funk, to rife no more. 


Dr. Langhorne. 








